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Dreface 


Training for service is the motto of the day. | 
To the Christian the ruling passion 1s_ the 
“passion for service.” One of the most effect- 
ive means of service, is the service of song, § 
hence, we have named this book “Service in § 
Song.” It contains not only the best of the 
classic gospel hymns, but the best of the more 
modern gospel songs that may be used on any 
occasion where Christian people are gathered 
together. Especially have we had in mind in § 
the making of this book, the hundreds of thou- 
sands of Sunday Schools that desire not only 
good music, but other material that will en- 
rich their programs, and so we present to the | 
Sunday School worker a collection of “Orders ] 
of Service,” by the greatest Sunday School men 
of the present day. 


In sending this book forth, we send it with, 
a prayer that it may have a helpful ministry 
and that those who use it may be led into a 
higher and richer service to the end that God 
may be praised and humanity helped. 


THE STANDARD PUBLISHING COMPANY. 


Cincinnati, Ohio. 





Service in Sona, 


























No. 1. Precious Moments. 
COPYRIGHT , 1909, BY E. O. EXCEWL. 
Fanny J. Crosby. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. O the pre-cious, pre-cious mo-ments That we spend be - fore the throne, 
2. O the pre-cious, pre-cious mo-ments, When a lov - ing voice we hear 
3. O the pre-cious, pre-cious mo-ments, When the eye of faith shall see 
4, There’sa balm for ev - ’ry tri - al, And a_ rest from ev - ’ry care, 



































And to Je-sus our Re = deem - er Make our wants and wish-es known. 
In a whis-per, low and ten = der, Breathing words of hap- py cheer, 
Vis -ions of e -ter-nal glo - ry, End-lessrapt-ure yet to be. 

There’sa joy for ev - ’ry sor- row At the gold-en gate of pray’r. 
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How it calms the wea-ry Spir- it To a gen-tle, soft re - pose. 
How it calms ° 














No. 2. Grace, Bnoush for Me. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. O. EB. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. O. Excell. 
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1. In look - ing thro’ my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal - va-ry, 
2. Whilestand- ing there, my trembling heart, Once full of ag - o-ny, 
3. When I be-held my ev - ’ry sin Nailed to the cru - el tree, 
4. When I am safe with-in the veil, My por- tion there will be, 








































Beneath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, enough for me. 
Could scarce be-lieve the sight I saw Of grace, enough for me.(enough for me.) 
I felt a flood gothro’ my soul Of grace, enough for me. 
To sing thro’ all the years to come Of grace, enough for me. 
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Grace is flowing from Cal-va-ry, Grace as fathomless as the sea, 
Grace is flow-ing from Cal-va-ry, for me, Grace as fath-om-less as the roll-ing sea, 
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Grace for time and e-ter-ni-ty, .... Grace, . enough for me. 


Gracefor time and e-ter-ni-ty, A-bun-dantgraceI see. e-nough for me. 








No. 3. Just When | Need Him Most. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
William C, Pool. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
























1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, just whenI 
2. Just when I need Him, Je- sus is true, Nev - er for-sak-ing all the way 
3. Just whenI need Him, Je - sus is strong, Bear-ing my bur - dens all the day 
4, Just whenI need Him, He is my all, An- co tige when up - on Him I 
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fear; Read-y to help me, read - y to cheer, Just when I need Him most, 
thro’; Giv-ing for bur-dens pleasures a - new, Just when I need Him most, 
long; For all my sor-row giv - ing a song, Just when I need Him most. 
call; Ten-der-ly watch-ing lest I should fall, Just when I need Him most. 


Saree es 
y 






















































































CHORUS. 
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Just when I need Him most, Just when I need Him most; 
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Je-sus is near to com-fort and cheer, Just when I need Him most. 
heh oN | 


acne aires! 























No. 4. Bring Peace to My Soul. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Helen M, Dungan, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 8ECURED. J. M. Dungan. 
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1 en earth-ly cares and sorrows roll Like o -cean’s bil-lows o’er my soul No 
2 need Thee, oh, I need Thee so, To help me as I on-ward go; Sin’s 

7 3. No cloud can hide fron me Thy face, No storm deprive me of Thy grace, No 
4 joy or sor-row still be near, To drive a-way my ev-’ry fear; Harth’s 
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temp-est can my barque con-trol, If Thou wilt on - ly bring peace to my soul. 
ar - rows can-not lay me low, If Thou wilt on - ly bring peace to my soul. 
sin with - in my heart have place, If Thou wilt on -ly bring peace to my soul. 
chang -es can-not harm me here, If Thou wilt on - ly bring peace to my soul. 
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Bring peace... to-day,... 


° to- day, ; sweet peace to- day, 






































No, 5. Wonderful Jesus. 


DOPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O- EXCELL. 














Rev. W. J. Stuart. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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| 
1. Won-der - ful love does Je - sus show, Won-der-ful grace He does be-stow; 
2. Won-der-ful! He is al-ways near, Won-der-ful! I have naught to fear; 
3. Won-der-ful help does Je -sussend, Won-der-ful keep-ing to the end; 
4, Won-der-ful day, so pure, so bright, Won-der-ful liv-ing in His sight; 
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Won-der-ful peace in Him I know, Je = sus, bless-ed Je - sus! 
Won-der-ful is His voice to hear, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus! 
Won-der-ful is this con-stant Friend, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus! 
Won-der-ful! ’round me all _ is light, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus! 
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He is a won-der-ful Sav - ior! Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus! 
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No. 6. Help Somebody Today, 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Mrs, Frank A. Breck. COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. Paso Chas, H, Gabriel. 
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1, Look all around you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
2. Ma-ny are wait-ing a kind lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
3. Ma-ny have burdens too heav-y to bear, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
4. Some are discouraged and wea-ry in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
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Tho’ it be lit-tle—a neigh-bor-ly deed—Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Thou hast a mes-sage,O let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to - day! 


Grief is the por-tion of some ev-’ry-where, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Some one the jour-ney to heav-en should start, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
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a-long life’s way;.... Let 


homeward way: 














a 














































sor-row be end-ed, The friendless befriended, Oh, help some-bod-y to - day! 
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No. 7. Thinking of Jesus, 


COPYRIGHT. 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. E. Hewitt. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno, R, Sweney, 
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1. My med-i- ta - tionshall be sweet, Thinking of Je -sus, precious Je-sus; 
2. My med-i- ta - tion shall be sweet, Thinking of Je - sus, precious Je-sus; 
3. My med-i- ta - tion shall be sweet, Thinking of Je -sus, precious Je-sus; 
4, Un - til His face with joy we greet, Thinking of Je - sus, precious Je-sus; 



































His life, His death, His work complete, Thinking, thinking of Je - sus, 
Of Him, in whom all glo - ries meet, Thinking, thinking of Je - sus, 
It leadsme to the mer- cy seat, Thinking, thinking of Je - sus. 
We’llfall a- dor-ing at His feet, Prais-ing, prais-ing our Je - sus, 













































































No. 8. 0 Love Divine. 


COPYRIGHT, #908, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL. 


Maud Frazer, COPYRIGHT, 1809, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas, H, Gabriel. 
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. Dear Lord, my heart has heard Thy call! Be-fore Thy cross I prostrate fall 

. Thy plead-ing eyes have look’d on me, Thy sweet voice said, ‘‘I died for thee;”’ 
I spurned Thy grace and far did stray, Yet‘‘child,come home,”I heard Thee say; 
O Love, my star in sor-row’s night, When foes as-sail, my sword of might; 






































And un - to Thee sur-ren-der all, O Love di- vine, O Love di - vinel 
No more a reb - elcan I be, O Love di- vine, O Love di - vine! 
Love came to meet me on the way, O Love di - vine, O Love di - vine! 
O Love, my joy, my life, my light, O Love di - vine, O Love di - vine! 





















































oe. 
For ev - er - more my heart is Thine, O Love di - vine, O Love di - vine! 
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No. 9. Balm in Secret Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O- EXCELL. 


































Fanny J. Crosby, WORDS AND MUBIC. Jno, R. Sweney. 
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1. Pray on, pray on, O trust-ing heart, Let not thy cour-age fails 
2. What tho’ thy pray’rs thro’ ma - ny tears May reach His throneon high, 
3. Per- haps in some de-spond-ing hour, When hope has well nigh past, 
4, Pray on, pray on, O wea-ry not, What-e’er thy tri - al be; 
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But take thy Savy-ior at His word, And know thou shalt pre - vail, 
He knows the an-guish of thy heart, And will not pass thee by. 

The light will burst up - on thysoul, And joy  bethine at last. 
But lean thy faith on Him who said, ‘‘It shall be well with thee,” 
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CHORUS. 
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Tho’ the cross is hard to bear, There is balm in se - cret pray’r; 







hard to bear, secret pray’rs 
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Go and tell.... thy sorrows there,.. Andleaveit all .... with Je-sus, 
Go and tell thy sorrows there, 
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No. 10. Heavenly Sunlight. 


COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY E. O. EXCELL. 

















gene J, Oatman, Jr. WORDS AND MUBIC. E. O. Excell, 
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1. Be - fore I came to Je-sus, My heart was full of sin, My 
2. Tho’ pleas-ures oft would tempt me To _ turn from Christ a- way, Tho’ 
3. Some day I’llreach the val - ley When thro’ my jour-ney here, And 
4. When u be - hold His glo - au With - in the ais - par walls, Where 
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soul was lost in dark-ness, No A elt beam’d with-in; But since the + of 
tri- als wouldim-pede me Or Sa-tan bid me stray, Yet I am still de- 
with the Sav-ior near me, The shad-ow I’ll not fear, But shout when un-der- 
one e- ter-nalsun-light For - ev-er on me falls; I'll sing thro’ all the 
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Je -sus My guilt a - way did roll, O the Sun-light of Heay-en is 
ter-mined To reach the heav’n-ly goal, O the Sun-light of Heay-en is 
neath me The wavesof Jor-danroll, O the Sun-light of Heay-en . 
cit - re While end-less a - ges roll, O the Sun-light of Heav-en 


= el =s=== 


ae 


haa ssees! 


beam-ing in my soul. O the sun-light is Reet since Se = sus oe me 
since Je-sus spoke,and made me 
& @ #. 
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whole; O the sun-light of Heav-en is beam - ing in my soul, 
a is gen-tly beam-ing in my soul. 














No. 11. That’s Enough for Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


W.C. Martin, Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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do not ful - ly com - pre-hend The mer - cy shownto me, 
2. So dark it was be-fore Hecame, And set my soul a- glow; 
3. I do notknow how it wasdone, How He _ has made me whole, 
4,1 do not ask to know the He He did His work of grace, 
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I on - ly know a Gracious Friend Has bro’t my blindness to an end, 
He kin-dled there a sa-cred flame, And tho’ I scarcely knew His name, 
I on - ly know the night is gone, Andday e-ter-nal has be-gun 
So Hs as He has sent the ray, By which my spir-it can  sur-vey 
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And now, thro? Him, I see, And_ now, thro’ Him 

He loves me this I know, He loves me this I know. 
With - in my cloud-ed soul, With-in my cloud-ed soul. 
The beau - ty of His face, The beau- ty of His face. 
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So blind was I, but now I see, And that’s e-nough for me; 
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No. 12. Whom Having Not Seen, I Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H.- GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


Mand Frazer, Chas, H. Gabriol. 
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1. A Friendhave I who standeth near, To com-fort me and still each fear, 
2. In vain may fan - cy strive to trace My Sav-ior’s beauty and His grace; 
3. The pre-cious hope I have each day Il - lu-mines all my earth-ly way; 
4, With that fair man-sion e’er in ries oa Pils ge jour-ney ; pur- see 
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It is my Lord and Sav - ior dear, Whom,having not seen, I love. 
More fair than I can dream,His face, Whom,having not seen, I love. 


That He will take me home to stay, Whom,having not seen, I love. 
And try my Sav-ior’s will to do, Whom,having not seen, I love. 
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And He is pre-par-ing a place.... Forme in His home a-bove;.... 
And He is pre - par-ing a place, Forme in His home a - bove; 
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Where I shall be-hold His face,.... Whom,having not seen, I love, 

Where I shall be-hold His wy 
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No. 13. Blessed Friend. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Wm. Stevenson, WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno, R. Sweney. 
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1. What a bless-ed friend is Je-sus! When I come to Him in need; 
2. What a bless-ed friendis Je-sus! How He calms my guilt-y fears, 
3. What a bless-ed friendis Je-sus! How He fills my soul with joy; 
4, What a bless-ed friend is Je~- sus! Saints and ser - aphs join your strains; 
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Choic-est bless-ings doth He show - er When His prom-is-es I plead. 
When my eyes to Him up - lift - ed, Show my sad, re - pent-ant tears. 
O ye ransomed, sing His prais- es, And your sweetest notes em - ploy. 
Harps and voi - ces # u - nit-ing, Praise the Lamb that ev - er reigns. 
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Bless - ed friend, dear - est friend, What a bless-ed friend is Je - sus] 
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Bless- ed friend, dear - est friend, What a bless-ed friend is Je - sus, 











No. 14. The Bible. 


COPYRIGHT, 1887. BY E. O. EXCELL. 
B. Barton. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 
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1. Lamp of our feet, where-by we trace Our path when apt to stray; 
2. Bread of our souls, where-on we feed, True man-nafrom on_ high; 
3. Word of the ev - er-last-ing God, Will of His glo -rious Son, 
4, Lord,grant us all a-right to learn The wis-dom it im -parts, 




































































Stream from the fount of heav’n-ly grace, Brookby the trav-’ler’s way: 
Our guide and chart, where-in we read Of realms be- yond the sky: 
With - out thee how could earth be trod, Or heav’n it - self be won? 
And to its heavn- ly teach-ings turn With sim - ple, child - like hearts. 
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Beau -_ ti-ful Lamp,.... Brightly shine..... on the way,....... 
Beau-ti-ful Lamp, Beau-ti-ful Lamp, Shine on the way, Shine on the way, 
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Guid - ing thesoul....... To the man - _ sions of day...... 
Guiding the soul, Guiding the soul To the mansions of day, To the mansions of day. 
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No. 15. Somebody Needs Your Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY €HAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. E. Hewitt. Chas. H. Gabriel. 






















1. Child of the Mas-ter, wher-ev-er you are, Some-bod-y needs your care! 
2. Shine for the Master with deeds of good cheer,Some-one is in the night; 
3. Sing of your Sav-ior,with heart all a-glow, Some-bod-y needs your song; 
4, Then,when you en-ter the Cit- y of gold, Some one will meet you there; 





























Some one at home or a wand’rer a - far— Some-bod-y needs your pray’r. 
Send out the beams that will shine bright and clear,Somebod-y needs your light. 
Bless-ing will fol-low the heart’s o-ver-flow, Brighten the way a - long. 
Some-one to whom the glad sto-ry you told, Some-one your joy will share. 



























































No. 16. There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 


COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
EI Nathan: 2 


James McGranahan: 


























1. “Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing’—This is the prom-ise of love; 
2. “Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing’— Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - gain, 
3. “Thereshall be show-ers of -bless-ing’—Send themup - on us, O Lord! 
‘4, “Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing’— O that +o - day they might fall, 














There shall be sea-sons re-fresh - ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a - bove. 
O - ver the hills and the val-Jeys Soundof a- bun-dance of rain. 
Grant to us now a_ re-fresh - ing, Come, and now hon-or Thy Word! 
Now as to Godwe’re con-fess - ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 





















Show - ers of bless- ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need; 
Show - ers, show-ers 























Mer-cy-dropsroundus are fall-ing, But for the show-ers we plead. 


No. 17. The Hour of Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Fanny Crosby. WORDS AND MUSIC. - Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. Glo - ry to God for the joy to meet, Here at the hour of prayer; 
2. Far from the world we may turn a - way, Here at the hour of prayer; 
3. Rich are the blessings that all may seek, Here at the hour of prayer; 
4. O what a ho - ly and calm re-pose, Here at the hour of prayer; 
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Wel -come the bliss of com-mun -ion sweet, Here at the hour of prayer. 
Glad-ly we rest from the toils of day, Here at the hour of prayer. 
Grace fer the wea-ry, the faint, the weak, Here at the hour of prayer. 
Love in_ its ful - ness the heart o’er-flows, Here at the hour of prayer. 
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No. 18. Is Thy Heart Right With God? 


USED BY PER. OF E. A. HOFFMAN. 
E.A.H, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. Rev.E. A, Hoffman. 
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1. Have thy af-fect-ions been nail’d to the cross? Is thy heart right with God? 
2. Hast thou do-min-ion o’er self and o’er sin? Is thy heart right with God? 
3. Is there no more con-dem-na-tion for sin? Is thy heart right with God? 
4, Are all thy pow’rs un-der Je-sus’ con-trol? Is thy heart right with God? 
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Dost thou count all things for Je-sus but loss? Is thy heart right with God? 
O - ver all e - vil with-out and with-in? Is thy heartright with God? 
Does Je-sus rule in the tem-ple with-in? Is thy heart right with God? 
Does He each mo-ment a - bide in thy soul? Is thy heart right with God? 





















7 ore ee ee Ma 


ee eae boa ena aa Pt = 















O s fe py 
I? (i) ee eee I es Seer Ss al aa 
Ve 2 ee > - ee g B E> |g ae 5 


ho-ly, hum-ble andlow-ly, Rightin the sight of God? 
of God? 
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No. 19. ~ Let Us Sing His Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. A. Barnes. WORDS AND MUSIC, Jno. R. Sweney. 


aS Saga 


1. Let us sing the love of Je-sus, Love thatis so free-ly shown; 
2. In His love He came to call us From the dark and sin- ful way; 
3. In His love He came to seek us, Lost a-mid the wilds of sin; 
His love He came to save us, And the bless-ed hope to give; 


























































Yield-ing up His life for sin - ners, Great-er love was nev - er known. 
And in love He. of - fers par- don, E~ven as He calls to - day. 
And with love His fold is light-ed, And we all may en - ter in. 
And in love His cross is lift - ed, Thatwe all may look and live. 
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Then, let us sing Hislove, For He is the sinner’s dy-ing friend; 
< Then, let us sing His love, ; 
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Then let us sing,........ the love of Je- sus, Till our journey’s end. 
Then let us sing, 























CHORUS. 










































































No, 20. Day is Dying in the West. 


Mary Ann Lathbury. COPYRIGHT, 1877, BY J. H. VINCENT. William F. Sherwin. 
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1. Day is dy-ing in the west;Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and 
2. Lord of life be-neaththedomeOf the u - ni-verse, Thy home, Gath-er 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of love, en - fold - ing all, Thro’ the 
4, When for- ey - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of 
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wor-ship while the night Sets her evening lamps a-light Thro’ all the sky. 
us who seek Thy face To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art nigh. 
glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 
an-gels, on our eyes Let e - ter - nal morningrise,And shadows end. 
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Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of Hosts! Heav’n and earth are 
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full of Thee; Heav’n and earth are prais-ing Thee,O Lord Most High! 




















No. 21. On the Savior Gast Thy Burden. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Fanny J. Crosby. p WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R, Sweney, 
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1. On the Say-ior cast thy bur-den, Troub-led heart, be not a - fraid; 
2. On the Say-ior cast thy bur-den, Trust in Him thy guide to be; 
3. On the Sav-ior cast thy bur-den, Un - to Himcom-mit thy way; 
4. On the Sav-ior cast thy bur-den, Do the work He bids thee do; 
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He who knows thyev-’ry tri- al; Still is near to give thee aid. 
Oh, how sweet the words of com- fort, Child of God, He cares for thee. 
Draw-ing near-er, in com-mun-ion With the Spir-it, day by day. 
And what-ev-er be thy con- flicts, He  willsure-ly bring thee thro’, 
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Step by step...... His grace hath led thee Thro’ thedan - gers of the past, 
Step by step Thro’ the dangers 
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And re-mem - _ ber Hehasprom-ised His pro-tec - tion to the last. 
And re-mem-ber His pro-tec-tion 
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No. 22, I Hope to Meet You There Some Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 




















Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. WORDS AND MUSIC. R. D. Burleson. 
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1. When I have reach’d the soul’s bright land, I hope to meet you there some day; 
2. When [ shall walk the gold-en street, I hope to meet you there some day; 
3. Where sin can harm our souls no more, I hope to meet you there some day; 
4. Where tears no more will dim the eye, I hope to meet you there some day; 
































































When I be- fore the throne shall stand, I hope to meet you there some day. 
A - mong thefriendsthat I shall greet, I hope to meet you there some day. 
Up - on the bright e - ter - nal shore, I hope to meet you there some day. 
Where we will nev - er say ‘‘Goodbye,’’I hope to meet you there some day. 
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I hope to meet youall in glo-ry, And stand with the saints in bright a-ray; 
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When Ihave reach’d my homein heav-en, I hope to meet you there some day. 
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No. 23. 1 Wonder Where. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCEL. 
Helen Dungan. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. J. M. Dungan. 
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1 tell me where that land can be, Where from all care and sor-row free, 
2. They tellme that no sin isthere, Nostormsmo-lest the tran-quil air, 
3. In thatblestland there is nonight, For God Him-self doth give it light; 
4, O Fa-ther, may we wor-thy be To share-that home oflove with Thee, 
































We'll spend a blest e- ter - ni- ty | With loved ones gone be- fore. 
That life is free from toil andcare, In that e - ter - nal home. 
There all earth’s wrongs will be made right, And love will reign su-preme. 
Where we may sing e- ter-nal-ly Thy prais - es round the throne. 
































I won-der where that land can be, The land of im - mor - tal - i- ty; 


ee eee “ i= ee ee 
=== eae ie Bae ere 


Dim. e rit. tN 


























Cee. st 


4 


Thatlandfrom sin and sor-rowfree, I won-der where that land can be, 





No, 24. Why Not Now? 


COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY C. C. CASE. 
El Nathan. USED BY PER. C. C. Case, 

















1. While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need, 
2. You have wandered far a- way; Do _ not risk an-oth-er day; 

3. In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troub - led mind; 
4. Come to Christ, con -fes - sionmake; Come to Christ, and par - don take; 
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gteacits 


While our Fa - ther calls you home, Will you not, my brother, come? 
Do _ not turn from God your face, But to - day ac- cept His grace. 
Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 
Trust in Him from day to day, He _ will keep you all the way. 
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Why not now? .. . why not now? . . Why not come to Je- sus now? 
Why not now? why not now? 
fe 
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Why not now? .. why not now?. . Why not come to Je - sus now? 
Why not now? why not now? 




















No. 25. Everybody Should Know. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 
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1. I have such a won-der-ful ices ior, Who helps me wher-ev-er I go, 
2. His mer - cy and loveis un - bound-ed, His riv - ers of grace o - ver-flow; 
3. He helps me when tri-als surround me, His love and His goodness to show; 
4, My life and my love I will give Him, And faith-ful - ly serve Him be-low, 
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That I must be tell - ing His good-ness That ev -’ry - bod-y should know. 
Yes, He is ‘‘The Chief of ten-thousand”’ That ev -’ry - bod-y should know. 
How can I but love and a - dore Him That ev -’ry - bod-y should know. 
Who bro’t me His wondrous sal - va- tion, re ev - ry - bod-y should aa 












































Ry - ’ry - bod-y should know, Ey - ba bod - y should know; 


should know, should know; 















































I have such a won - der - ful Sav - ior, That ev -’ry - bod-y should know. 


eed 

















No. 26. Gome To-day. ‘ 


WORDS AND MUEIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
R.L.B, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. R. L. Blowers. 
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1. Do you hear the Sav-ior’s voice so sweetly call-ing, Come to-day, 
2. If you trust Him He will take a-way your sor-row, Day by day, 
3. He a - lone can give you par-don and sal - va-tion, Full and free, 
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come to-day; He will wipe the tear-drops now so swiftly falling, 
day by day; And in safe-ty lead you to that bright to-morrow, 





























































































full and free; Pde Ses -ev-er,” is the bless-ed in - vi- ta-tion, 
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All a - way, all a - way. Come to Him now with all your 
All the way, all the weve His arms are o-pen to re- 
**Come to me, come to me,”’ peiten wait no long-er,night is 
Crit === $ — o— ae = 
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sor-row, No long-er turn from Him Ke - way. 
ceive you; From sin and dark-ness turn a - way. List-en to His lov-ing 
fall-ing, “Too late, too late,” He soon may Baye 
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voice so Ase “ly call-ing, “Come to - ee come to = day.’’ 
Come to - day, 
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No. 27. Shining In the Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. E. Hewitt. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney, 
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The beau - ti - ful morn-ing has dawn’d on the soul, When Je - sus hath 


The light of thismorn-ing is won - der - ful love; His Spir - it in- 
Then glo - ry to Je-sus, my Sav - He and King, With saints and with 
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en-tered and tak-encon-trol; His smile is the day, Thenight glides a-way, 


dwell-ing, the heav-en-ly Dove; He cleanseth from sin, He heals me with-in, 
an - gels His prais-es I’ll sing; ts clouds cap png. gee es soon dis- 2 pear, 
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Si acieee yeaiem as 
CHORUS. 
Se Sa Soe 
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And o - ver the spir -it sweet mel - o - dies roll. 
The bright gold-en sun-shine He brings from a-bove. Joy, joy, joy com-eth 
And songs of sal- va - tion ar ev - oe a: 
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tome = : 2 aces oe aoe 
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in the morning; 1 oy, joy, joy com-eth in ats morn-ing; The shad-ows are 
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lift-ed, the storms will Wt The beau-ti-ful morning now shines in the heart, 


























No. 28; He Gareth for You. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908 BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Helen L. Dungan. WORDS AND MUSIC. J.M. Dungan. 
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1, Oh heart bowed down with sor-row, a sad - ness and with weep-ing, 
2. Your friends may all for-sake you, The way seem lone and drear-y; 
3. Then tell the aay sto -ry, His love and praise be sing - ing; 


pagal atti 
Sa SS aS 


There is a bright to-mor-rowSafe in the Fa-ther’s keep-ing. 
Mis - for - tunes o - ver- take you, Your heart be sad and wea-ry. 
"Twill be a ray ee glo - ry, Sweet peace to mor - tals bring-ing 
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Then look a-bove your sad-ness, Re - mem- bes too with t3 That 
Tis then that He is near you, This tho’t should ev - er cheer you, That 
From that ce - les - tial Cit - y The song of grace and pit-y, That 
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He will bear your burdens For He nes a you ie me. He careth for you,. 
He careth oe vag: 
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ae O how sweet is the a < He cares for you tee me, 











No. 29. 


Dr. E, T. Cassel. 


The King’s Business. 


Dr. J. Wilbur Chapman’s Simultaneous Campaign Hymn. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. 





Fiora H. Cassel. 
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am a strang-er here, with - in 


a for - eign land, My home is 
2. This is the King’s command, that all men ev - ’ry-where, Re-pent and 
3. My home is bright-er far than Shar-on’s ros - y plain, E - ter - nal 
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turn 
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a-way, up-on a gold-en strand; te oe -sa- dor to be 
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a- way, from sin’s se - duc-tive snare; That all: who will o-bey, with 


life and joy thro’ - out its vast do- main; My Sov’reign bids me tell how 
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realms vee yond the sea, I’m here on business for my ae 


Him 


shall reign for aye, And that’s my business for my King. This is the 


mor-tals there may dwell, es that’s my business for my eae 
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No. 30. Living All for Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
BE. E. Hewitt. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney, 
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1. Liv-ing all for Je-sus, ’tis the gold-en way; Find-ing in His serv-ice 
2. Liv-ing all for Je-sus in com-mun-ion sweet, Bring-ing ev - ’ry bur - den 
3. Liv-ing all for Je-sus, ees he’ll be-stow, Till His earth-en ves - sels 


ptr ree 
SSS 


glad-ness for the day; Look-ing for His foot-prints, humbly walk ing there, 
to His pierc-ed feet; Tell-ing Him our troubles, know-ing He will heed, 
fill and o - ver-flow; Yield-ing to His Spir-it, He the work will do, 
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Turn-ing ev -’ry prom-ise in - to trust-ful pray’r. 
Find-ing grace to help us in our time ofneed. Living all for Jesussince for 
What a great sal- pate won-der-ful and true. 
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us He died, Since for us He’s pleading, a and cru-ci-fied, Love so free and 
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No. 31. The Way of the Gross Leads Home, 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 





Jessie Brown Pounds. —copyricnt, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. I must needs go home by the way of _ the cross, There’s 
2. I must needs go on in _ the blood-sprink-led way, The 
3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of the world, To 
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no oth-er way but this; I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
path that the Sav-ior trod, If I ev - er climb to the heights sub-lime, 
walk in it nev - er more; For my Lord says “Come,” and I seek my home, 





















If the way of the cross I miss, 
Where the soul is’ at home with God. The way of the cross leads 
Where He waits at the o - pen door. | 
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home, The way of the cross leads home; It is sweet to 
leads home, leads home, 














know, as on- ward go, The way of the cross leads home. 





No. 32. His Love is All | Need. 


To my friend Rev, Parley E. Zartmann 


COPYRIGHT 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E,0. 8. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, E. O. Excell. 
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1. The love of Je- sus, who can tell Tho’ he may knowit, oh, so well? 
2. The love of Je- sus, oh,what bliss! To hear Him whisper, I am His, 
. The love of Je - sus, oh,howsweet! To hide in such a safe re- treat, 


i eas 
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The love that ev - ’ry want sup-plies, The love that al - ways sat - is - fies, 
Tho’ I may fal-ter on the way, He will not let me go a-stray, 
Tho’ Sa - tan would my hopes destroy, My Say-ior’s love is still my joy, 
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His love is all I need! So won-der-ful, His love to 
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me, So won-der-ful, howcan it be; My ev-’ry sin on Him was 
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laid, My ev-’ry debt by Him was paid? Hislove is all 














No. 33. A Sinner Made Whole. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
W. M, Lighthall. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL Chas. H. Gabriel. 



















1. There’s a song in my heart that my lips can-not sing, ’Tis praise in the 
2.1 shall stand one day faultless and pure by His throne, Transformed from my 
3. All the mu - sic of heavy-en, so per-fect and sweet, Will blend with my 




















high-est to Je-sus, ‘my King; Its mu-sic each moment is thrilling my soul, 
im - age conformed to His own;Then I shall find wordsfor the song of my soul, 
song and will make it complete;Thro’ a - ges un-end - ing the ech- oes will roll, 
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yer Ln eae 
sinner made whole! The Savior hath bought me and ransomed my soul! My heart itis 
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singing, the anthem is ringing, For I was a sinner,but Christ made me whole. 














No. 34. 0 That Will Be Glory, 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
C.H.G, WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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. 1. When all my la- bors and tri-als are o’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in - fin-ite grace, [ am ac - cord-ed in 
3, Friends will be there I have loved long a-go; Joy like a riv--er a- 
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beau - aca fone 1 2 to be near the dear Lord I a - dore, 
heav-en a place, Just to be thereand to look on His face, 
round me will flow; Yet, just a smilefrom my Sav-ior, I know, 










































































































a= 


Will thro’ the a- ges be glo-ry for alae 5 ; that willbe .... 
that will 
























































glo - ry for me, Glo - ry for me, glo-ry forme; When by Hisgrace 


be em ry for me, Glo - je: for me, . =ry fOr Mss. so eee 
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No. 35. Open Thy Windows. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
BE. E. Hewitt. WORDS AND MUSIC. John R. Sweney. 
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1. Glo-ry to Gua for His sun-shine is free, Light, blessed light in the 
2. Won-der-ful light, for sal-va- tion it brings, Heal - ing and peace from its 
3. Light of sal - va-tion, oh, wel-come its ray, Beau - ti- ful to-ken of 
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SS 


Sav-ior for thee; Wait-ing to ban-ish the dark-ness of sin, 
life - giv-ing wings; Read-y this mo-ment its work to be-gin, 
heay-en’s bright day; O - ver all ik aa -ows the vic-t’ry ’twill He 
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O-pen thy windows and let -it shinein. O-pen thy windows, the 
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light will shine In - to thy soul bring-ing glo - ry di - vine; 
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Let it shine in, 




























































Let it shine in, The sav - ing light of Je- sus. 
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No. 36. We Shall Stand Before the King. 


COPYRIGHT, 1884, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E.0.E WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell, 




















__]. We shall stand before the King, With the angels we shall sing, By and by, 
2. Ring, ye bells of heaven,ring, We shall stand before the King, By and by, 
3. Wake,my soul,thy tribute bring, Thou shalt stand before the King, By and by, 


By and by, 
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by 
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by and by; Walk the bright, the golden shore, Praising Him forevermore, 

by and by; There our sorrows will be o’er, There His name we will adore, 

by and bys Lay thy trophies at His feet, In His likeness stand complete, 
and b 
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By and by,...... by and by. We shallstand,.. before the King,.. 
By and by, by and by, a onet wet LES be King, 
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With the an-gels we shall oS Glo - y glo - als to our Se Hal - le- 
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- we r le-lu = a6 We shall stand..... before the King, 
pale le - lu-jah; hal- le - lu - jah; we shall stand 











No. 37. Teil the Promises Over to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Jessie Brown Pounds. WORDS AND MUSIC. Victor H. Benke, 
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1. When the bur-den is heavy - y and cour-age is faint, Tell the prom-is-es 


2. When the temp-ter is press-ing, and threatens my soul, Tell the prom-is-es 
3. When the ea -ows are z ing and partings are near Tell the prom-is - es 
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eon Sh SS 


o - ver to me; Their sweet a -e- dic - tion ia hush my complaint; Tell the 
o - ver to me; The might of my Mas - ter his pow’r cancon-trol, Tell the 
o - ver to me; Their com-fort will ban - a life’s ut - ter-most fear, Tell the 
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prom-is-es o-ver to me. Tell the prom-is-es o - ver to me,...... 


* - ver to me, 
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Tell the prom-is-es o- ver to me,...... if need their strong stay for the 
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cares of the day, Tell the prom-is- es o-ver to me......... 






































































































































No. 38. How Sweet is His Love. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
James Rowe. WORDS AND MUSIC. E, O. Excell. 
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1. When troub-led my soul andwhen peace I would find, How sweet is the 
2. When faint-ingand help -less I fall in de-spair, How sweet is the 


3. When dark is the sik and when sore - ly distressed, How sweet is the 
fe @. #- 
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love of Je - sus! When lone - ly JI feel, and when friends are un-kind, 
love of Je - sus! When suf-f’ring with pain, and when sor - row I bear, 
love of Je - sus! When long-ing my soul for His com-fort and rest, 
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How sweet is His love = Me Onn'S = awhow sweets a0. 22 Ol: how 
O how sweet, how sweet is His love, O how 
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sweet is His love, ..... How sweet is His love to mel When 

sweet, how sweet is His love, 
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No. 39. Let the Sunshine In. 


COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Ada Blenkhorn, E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel. 














1. Do you fear the foe will in the con-flict win? Is _ it 
2. Does your faith grow faint-er in the cause you love? Are your 
3. Would you go re-joic-ing in the up-ward way, Know-ing 
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dark sithont ae still with - in? an the dark - en’d 
pray’rs un-an-swered by your God a- bove? Clear the dark-en’d 
naught of dark-ness, dwell-ing in the day? Clear the dark-en’d 











win-dows, 0 - pen wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun- shine in. 
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Let a lit-tlesun-shine in, ... Let a lit-tlesun-shine ins... 





the sun - shine in, the sun - shine in; 
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Clear the darken’d windows, opan wide the door, Let a little sunshine in, 
. J Seite ‘ A —2 sisi 
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No. 40. Safe in the Ark. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
"oh J. mri WORDS AND MUBIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 


pe SS a 
Je-sus, my rock, My ref-uge, my ‘al, Th Thee will I trust, On 


? ce lightnings may flash, And thunders may roll, The rain-bow of peace Still 
3. I’m. safe in the ~ All glo - ry to eae : fe for a morn That’s 
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Thee will i call; I praise and I bless Thee, Tho’ clouds may be dark, Thy 


shines in my soul; The night may be wea-ry, The skies may be dark, Yet, 
dawn-ing forme; A _ beau - ti - ful man-sion Pre - par-ing a-bove, And 
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right hand up-holds me, I’m safe in the ark. 
un - der Thy watch-care,I’m safe in the ark. Safe.......... in the 
there I shall ev - er Re-joicein Thy love. Sate #3 the ark, 
> o ~ -g- ae 
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ark, Sqteures. Salers ss in the ark}... ws Sa Thy right 
Safe in theark, I’m safe in the ark, Safe in the ark; Thy right hand up- 
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hand up - holds meds dm aisatelaesiy in the ae eater ks 
holds me, Thy might has hand ine me, I’m_ safe in theark, I a safe in the ark. « 
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No. 41. Hast Thou Heard of Jesus? 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Mrs, E. C, Ellsworth, WORDS AND MUSIC. J. H. Tenney, 














1. Hast thou heard of that won -der-ful Je - sus, Who dwelt with the 
2. Hast thou heard of that won-der-ful Je - sus, Re - ject - ed by 
3. Hast thou heard that this won - der-ful Je - sus, Dwellsnow with the 


edtiaisnisna seas 
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chil - dren of men? Who in pu - ri - ty walked with the vil - est, 
sin - nersof old? He is wait-ing to-day to be gra-cious, 
low - ly in heart? With the hum- ble He walks in com-mun -ion, 
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CHorus. § 
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Dis - pens-ing His fa - vors to them? 
Yet slight- ed by num-bers un - told. O that won - der-ful, 
And grace He doth free - ly im - part. 
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won-der-ful Je-sus! He left the brightglo-ry a - hove, On a 










































































world in its sin andits ru-in, To pour out His in - fi- nite love, 








No. 42. Wonderful Name. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Lida M, Keck. WORDS AND MUBIC. E. O. Excell. 


jest SS see ese a aE ese == 
Seip sages ae 
a. tee der-fulname,it is dear-er to me And grand-er than 


2. There’s a life - giv-ing balm in that won-der-fulname, That baf-fles men’s 
3. There’s a mes-sage for you in that won-der-fulname, A  par-don, if 


Roe Ng poe eter Note 
7 = goes ee ee 





















































as 
ie bp lee 


asad 
ASS Sige Dae ee eee ee 

ae Fug oe ee 

eo ry o- @e -o- oe se we 

ti- tles of rade Ts Je - sus, the sweet-est, most beau-ti-ful name, That 


cunning and art; It brings a sweet calm to *the tem-pest-toss’d soul, And 
par-don me crave;There’s no uy er way,and there’s no oth-er name, But 
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fills with con-tent-ment the heart. Je-sus, won-der-ful name, Je-sus, the 
Je- a The ae y to Save, 
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Sav-ior of men; The ti- dings pro -claim;....... ae som + 
the i- dings pro-claim: A 
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CAMess\s os Je-sus, the Sav-ior, Won-der-ful, won-der-ful name. 
ran-som He came, 

So 
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No. 43. O Ye of Little Faith. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
C.H.G. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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ee lcsOm ye=- «08 it - tle faith, why will ye doubt? Why will ye not the 
2. Who is He yon- der in Geth-sem-a-ne, His hair all wet with 
3. Lo, He is Ed at your side just now, Hark! for He soft- ly 


_gaeeeeee eee ee = = 
a ener 


truth re - ceive? Thy Lord ee ne 8 ing just out- side the door And 

mid-night dew, Who prays a-lone in ag- o - ny of blood For 

speaks to thee; Turn not a - way! per-haps when next you hear His 
NS 
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a SS 


calls; how can you han tis Spir - it “le 
yon, for you, O care-less one, for you? If you could see Hinm 
voice, it will be in e- ter - ni - iy. 
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Spa ae 
suf - fer on tle cross, Couldhear His dy - ing pray’r—  ‘‘For-give them, 
2 a ee eee fee ie 

i ets > = . 

fe eee cae see ees 























= rit. NN , 
= ae as 


oe 
i they know not what pies do,’’ O then would you be-lieve ae Hee there? 




















No. 44. Tell Me the Old, Old Story. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Birdie Bell. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell, 


22 : — 
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1. Tell me the old, old sto-ry, Tell it, for ’tis al- ways new, 


2. Tell moe the old, old sto-ry, Tell it, for it is so sweet, 
3. Tell me the 7 dial sto-ry, Tell it, 1 wouldnot for - get; 
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Tell me of a Sav-ior’s par-don, rel i for I ele tis true; 


Tell me why He came from heav-en, Tell it, ev - ’ry word re - peat; 
Tell me tho’? I oft of - fend Him, Tell it, that Heloves.me yet; 


; —~-—9—p 9 5g al ae 
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Tell me how He died for sin-ners, Tell it to meo’er and o’er, 
Tell me ’tis my on-ly com-fort, Tell it for I love it s0, 
Tell me whenin deep-est sor-row, Tell it, He willbe my stay, 
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I amlong-ing so to hear it, Long-ing for it more and more. 
I will tell it then to oth-ers, Tell it ev-’ry-where I go. 
And when I am ae in — glo-ry I will tell it there for aye. 
= AES ins hia eo FE — a tf] 
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DS.—I am long-ing so to hear it, Long- te ies 4t more and more. 
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Tell me “i old, old ce - me Mad st to me o’er and o’er; 
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No. 45. Seek Ye the Book. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. RXCELL. 
E. E. Hewitt. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 


Sa aa 


ae seo ye the Book, the dear old Book, Your moth-er read to you; 
2. Seek ye the Book, the dear old Book, Our Fa-ther’s bless-ed Word 
the Book, the dear vi Book, ’Twill meet you as a friend; 


Seek Yo eres miei : : 
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When Pie eid spark-led on the flow’rs, a all the sky was blue. 
Has healed so ma - ny _ bro - ken hearts, And heav’n-ly joy con-ferred. 
In prom-ise and in pre-cept too, God’s truth and mer- cy blend. 
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The sto-ries that in child-hood charmed, Are just as a to - cee 
Tho’ on eachpage a shad - ow lies, Cast there from Cal - va - ry. 
?Tis good to read the hal-lowed Word, To hear our Fa- ee tes 


= 
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The God of Da- vid and of Paul, Still hears His chil-dren pray. 
The glit - ter of a star - ry crown, Up-on thatcross we see. 
To learn His ev - er-last-ing love, And in His grace re-joice, 


ee & yo , —as 
fet see 
Fae: tems ria : 
D.S.—It lights theday, it shows the way, To man-sions built a - bove. 

























































































































































































CHORUS. 
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Seek ye the Book, the dear old Book, It breathes re-deem-ing love; 
2. tg. 





















No. 46. Keep the Heart Singing. 


COPYRIGHT 1902 BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
C.H. G. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas: H. Gabriel. 
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1. We may light-en toil and care, Or a heav-y bur-den share, With a 
2. If His love is in the soul, Andwe yield to His con- trol, Sweetest 
3. How a word of love will cheer, Kin-dle hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothe a 
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word, a kind-ly deed, or sun- ny smile; We may aa - le day and night 


mu - sic will the lone - ly hours be-guile; We may drive the clouds a-way, 
vail, or take a- way the sting of guile; Oh, how much we all may do, 



































With a ha-lo of de-light, If we keep the ext singing all the while. 

Cheer and bless the darkest day, Ii we keep the heart singing all the while. 

In the world we trav-el thro’, If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
fN 
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Keep the heart singing all the while; . . . . Make the world brighter with a 
singing, singing all the while; brighter, 




















No. 47. Speak it for the Savior. 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
James Rowe, WORDS AND MUBIC. E, O. Excell. 
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1. If youhave a_ kind - ly word, Speak it for the Savy-ior; Let its soothine 
2. If youhave a word of cheer, Speak it for the Sav-ior; It will glad-den 
3. If youhave a word oflove, Speak it for the Sav-ior; That some soul may 
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notes be heard, Speak it for the Sav-ior; Here and there and ev-’ry-where, 


some-one’s ear, Speak it for the Sav-ior;There are weak ones in the throng, 
look a-bove, Speak it for the Sav-ior; To the wand’ring ones at night, 


pe ee 
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Hearts of grief, and pain, and care, Hun-ger for it - sic rare, 

Jeered and jos-tled by the strong, Who have list - aa SD it long, 

It will be a bea - con bright, Point - at to the Land of Light, 
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Speak it Sat oo the Sav- -ior. Revs it for the see Speak it for the 






































No. 48. Sweet Galilee. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Neal A. McAuley. INTERNATIONAL a SECURED. E. O. Excell. 
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1. I stood by the side of the mur-mur-ing sea, Sweet ni lee, sweet Gari 


2. I sailed in a ship on that bil- low-y sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i- 
3 I love to re-call the bright sil - ver - i sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i- 


Se See 
Sst = oe 


po eggs 
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lee; Wren sun-shine its beau-ty re- vealed un - to me, Sweet Gaui i- r 
lee; While the voice of the tem-pest was say -ing to me, Sweet Gal-i-lee, 
lee; For its Wonis Na sto - : is ae cious to me, Sweet Gal-i-lee, 


Rob al 
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SSS SS 


sweet Gal-i- lee; Then I thought of my Sav - ior iho years long a- 
sweet Gal -i- lee; Then I thought of the hearts who once tossed on the 


sweet Gal - i - lee; As it tells of my Sav - ior who came from a- 


og —t—3 * oe rm 0 ie. 
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See eS pee ee eae 
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go Came to tell the glad sto- ry, His love to be-stow, As He 
wave, Whenthey cried in their per - il to Him who couldsave; How the 
bove, With the treas-ures of mer-cy and in - fi- nite love, Standing 


SS aa 
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stood by the side of that mur-mur-ing sea, Sweet Bae uae Gal- ne 
Master spoke peace to that bil - low-y sea, Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet G-l-i-lee, 
there by the side of that sil - Ni ae Sweet Gal-i-lee, sweet Gal-i-lee, 
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No. 49. When | Shall Fall Asleep. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Moses Gage eae E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Some a the sun of Ife wil set, and I shall fall a- hove leaving 
2. Some day the cares oflife will cease,and I shall fall a - sleep, And, passing 
3. Some day aye work willall be done, and I shall fall a - sleep, But O what 


0 way 
pgp ett step te 
NaN NAD 
SSS 
a that I hold dear, will find the silence deep,—That mys-ter-y which, stillun- | 


from you, I shall see a- far the gold-enstreet, And saint-ed forms of those who 
joy toknowthatI shall wake to nev- er weep! For where I go we know that 


a ees 
Ss te 


v 
solved, God and His an-gels know, (And those who walk by crystal streams where 


dwell up - on the oth-ershore, Be- hold the lov’doneswhofromus a 
God has promised per-fect rest And peace for ev- ’ry ach-ing peal and 


PEEP Ere EEEIEE 
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heav’nly breez-es blow,) Where grief nor sor-row ev - er come, nor trouble’ 8 
while have gone be - fore, Where soft and cool-ing path-wayslie, where none shall 
ev -’ry troub-led breast; And love more last-ing than our own He’ll give to 
~ @ #& a Ze 
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bil - lows sweep; Some day the Reap-er will ap-pear, and I shall fall a - sleep. 
ev - er weep—Some day the hour for me willcome, and I shall fall a - sleep, 
me to keep, When all my bur-dens are laid down,and I havegone to sleep. 
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No. 50. Will There be any Stars? 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY JNO R. SWENEY 
E. E, Hewitt. USED BY aun OF L. E. ol EXECUTRIX, Jno. R. Sweney. 
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ieee ea See 
1. hf am think-ing to-day of that beau-ti - ful land I ae reach when the 
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a 
3. Oh, what joy it will be when Hisface I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His 
in 
















































































sun go-_eth down; When thro’ won-der-ful grace by my Sav-ior I stand, 
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri - ous day, 
feet to lay down; Itwouldsweeten my bliss in the cit - y of gold, 
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Will there be an-y le in my crown? 
When His praise like the sea-bil-low rolls, Will there be an-y stars, an-y 
Should there be an-y stars in my crown. 
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stars in my crown When at ev-’ning the sun go-eth ee Souces When I 
go-eth down? 
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wake with the biest In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in my te 
an-y stars in my crown? 

















No. 51. | Know He Gares for Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY FRANK C. HUSTON. 
F.C. H. WORDS AND NUS1C. Frank C. itis 
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1. I have a Sav-ior so kind and ten-der, E Snare Sele -ior, so 
2. When o’er my pathway dark clouds may gather,Naught can affright me when 
3. My bless-ed Sav-ior some day shall call me Be- a the riv-er, on 
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as 
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dear to me; Helovesme dear-ly, and so sin-cere-ly, He ee on 


He is near; When foes would press me, and cares distress me, My bless-ed 
Ca-naan’s side; Till then I'll praise Him, in life up-raise Him, And:He will 
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CHORUS. 


as Faas rere ae 


Cal-v’ry to set a8 mie 
Je-sus ne’erfails to cheer. I know He cares for me, He died to 
bear me safe o’er a tide. 
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set me ng v oe Him ev-er; a fails if nev-er; He guides meday by 
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day,He cheers me all the way, My bless-ed Je-sus, sodear to me. 
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No. 52. Rescue Them. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E.A.H. WORDS AND MUSIC. Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. 


Haas aae 


ie cues nda res - cue the souls that are per - ish-ing, Lin - ger -ing 
2. Res-cue them! res - cue the souls that are wan-der-ing Far from the 
3. Res-cue them! res - cue the souls that are sor - row- ing, Sor- row-ing, 
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et) on the verge of de - Bie a iy Ld - va - tion their fond hearts are 
fold of the Shep-herd a - stray, While from His love their af - fec-tions are 
sigh - ing be - cause of their sin; O - ver their pathway the wrath-clouds are 
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cher - ish- ing, Suf - fer them not to be per - ish-ing there. 
sun - der- ing; Res - cue these wan - d’rersfor Je - sus to- day. 
low - er-ing, In - to God’s king - dom, oh! gath - er them in, 
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D.S.—died for them, Res - cue the lost, and * per - A ee save. 
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Res - a3 them! res - cue them! res - cue the per - ish -ing, ae bowie ~ 


pai tae eee 
pase aaa 


pit - y sal - va-tion they ee Go in ae name of the Sav - ior who 
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No. 53. - Scatter Sunshine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1882, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Lanta Wilson Smith. WORDS AND MWSIC. BE. 0. Excell, 
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1. In a world where sor-row Ev-er will be known, Where are found the 
2. Slight-est ac-tions oft - en Meet the sor - est needs, For the world wants 
3. When the days are ae ys ae some ee a song, Meet the world’s re- 
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need - y, ie the sad and ean a much joy and com-fort 
dai - ly, Lit - tle kind- ly deeds: Oh, whatcare and sor-row, 
pin - ing, With a cour - age strong; Go with faith un - daunt-ed, 
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You canall be-stow, If you scat-ter sun-shine Kv-ry-where you 30. 
You may help re - move, With your songs and courage,Sym-pa-thy and love. 
Thro’ the ills of life, Scatter smiles and sunshine, O’er its toil and strife. 
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CHORUS. 
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Scat = © ter sun-shine all a-long your AU . Cheer and bless and 
oe ‘-¢ smiles ee roeyy the way, 
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i ae -en Hy - ’ry pass - ing days. J Evy -’ry pass - ing day, 
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No. 54. _ Praise Him! Praise Him! 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO., RENEWAL, 
Fanny J. Crosby, Ye BY PER. Racer G. Allen. 
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1, Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Re-deem- ne Sing, O earth—His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Re-deem-er! For our sins He 

3. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus,our blessed Re-deem-er! tee por - tals, 
o> oF 
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won-der-ful love pro-claim! Hail Him! hail Him! highest arch- ae glo-ry; 

suffered,and bled and died; He our rock, our hope of e- ter-nal sal-va-tion 

loud with ho-san-nas ring! J a sus, Say -ior,reigneth for-ev-er and ev-er; 
ff 2 @ 
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Strength andhon-or give to Hisho-ly name! Like a py Jesus will 
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus, the cru-ci - fied. Sound His prais-es! Jesus who 
Crown Him|crown as" and Priest,and King!Christ i is com-ing! o-ver the 
o © ae is 
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Passe pa ea 
guard His children, In His arms He carries them all day long;Praise Him !praise Him! 


bore our sorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful,deep and strong;Praise Him!praise Him! 
world victorious,Pow’r and glo-ry un-to the Lord be-long;Praise Him!praise Him! 
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No. 55. Praise Ye the Lord. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCELL. 

















Eben E. Rexford. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Arthur S. Sullivan. 
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1. Praise the Lord for all His lov-ing kind-ness, Praise His name with 
2. Praise the Lord! with grate - ful hearts a - dore Him; Praise the Lord, who 
3. Praise the Lord whose mer - cy fail - eth nev - er; Praise the Lord who 
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glad and might-ysong; Praise the Lord, no long -er let sin’s blind-ness 
reign - eth on His throne; Praise the Lord with saints who stand be-fore Him; 
sent His Son to save; Praise the Lord, and trust His love for -ev - er, 
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Lead us in the paths of doubt and wrong. f Praise ye the Lord to - day, 
Glo - ry, glo-ry be to Him a-lone! ‘Praise ye the Lord to - day, 
Who for sin-nerssuch a ran - som gave, Praise Binaries the Lord to - day, 





































































Bells in ev -’ry steeple; Praise Him, all ye people; Earth lifts her voice to say, 
Worship Him with gladness, Lift the soul from sadness; Up, up to [Omit.] 


Praise Him, praise Him, Praise Him, praise Him, 
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‘Sing ho-san-na to our King!’’ heav-en’s gate Let the joy-ful chorus ring. 
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No. 56. By the Sea. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Lizzie Edwards, WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. By the sea, the tran-quil sea, Where the winds their music breathe, 
2. In a boat up-on the sea Je- sus kind- ly speaks to all, 
3. Who is He at mid-night hour Walk-ing on the storm-y wave? 
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Je - sus call- eth Fol- low me, And theirnets the fish - ers leave: 
And the peo - ple rev~-’rent-ly Bend to catch the words that fall; 
*Tis the Sav - ior, cloth’din ee Comes, a trembling barque to save; 
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fe ate bee Laks 5 

















































































































So maywe, o- be-dient-ly, Like the fish - ers of the sea, 
So a we, o- be-dient-ly, Like the peo - ple by the sea, 
As - fore His match-less form Sinks a - bashed the an -gry storm, 
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Leave our all His own to be, When He call- eth, ‘‘Fol - low me.” 
Un - to Him by faithdrawnear, To His lov - ing words give ear. 
May oursouls o = bey His will, Learn to trust Him and be still. 
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No. 57. Gome and See. 


WORDS AND MUSIC CCPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O: EXCELL. 
Rey. Dennis Wortman. origi! COPYRIGHT SECURED. Theo, E. Perkins. 


Sa Sa 


1. You ask me if it is I love my Sav-ior, fis can - not 
» 2. You ask me how I foundmy way un - to Him, I can - not 
3. You ask me how it is that you may find Him, a can - not 
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say, I can-not say; I on - ly knowl _ could not when He 
tell, I can - not tell; Some-time,some-where His ten - der voice is 
rs It can-not be That you willmissHim if you seek, for 
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called me say Him nay, Say Him nay, And_ now for-' 


call- ing like a bell, Like a bell, And now I 
lo; He seek ~ eth ae Seek - eth thee, Look up and 
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= oan ead ne 
see ee rt eee 


ev - er in His smiles I lin-ger, If I . may, If I may. 
know by ev - ’ry sweet per-sua-sion All is well, Allis well. 
catch e’ennow His gen - tle up anals “Come and see, Comeand see.’’ 
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No. 58. Open the Door for the Ghildren. 


Mary E. Kidder. COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY E. O. EXCELL, B. O, Excell. 
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1. O - pen the door for the chil- dren, Ten - der-ly gath- er them in, 
2. O - pen the door for the chil- dren, See, they are com-ing in throngs; 
3. O - pen the door for the chil- dren, ae wakes lambs by the hand, 






































In from the high-way and hedg-es, In fromthe plac-es of sin; 
Bid them sit down to the ban-quet, Teach them your beau-ti - ful songs; 
Point them to truth and to good-ness, Lead them to Canaan’s fair land. 
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Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold; 
Pray for the Fa-ther to bless them, Pray you that grace may be giv’n; 
Some are so young andso help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold; 




















































































pen the door for the chil - dren, Gath - er ae ¢ - to the fold. 
pen the door for the chil- dren, Theirs is the king-dom of heav’n. 
ls the door for the or - noae Gath - er Oe in - to the fold. 
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D.S.--O- pen the door for the ane ne Gath - er them in - to the fold. 


Ss _ See 
Oz= 
Or 
O= 






















































i —— D.S. 
__CHoRUS By = ne aS = SS 
( = z ae are ae ee : 
—o--9—8 | 9--@—8—@ om = 0-—-@ 
v VY | Lb py | bp by | Vagus | 
- +=  penthedoor,...... Gath «= + erthemin,........ 
O = pen the door, o - pen the me an - * “Na a ee - er them in, 




















Sas a eer cer 


No. 59. The Field is the World. 


COPYRIGHT» 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


c.H.d, Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1k The reap -ers are loud - ly sing - ing, b out in the har- vest field 

2.‘‘The field is the world,’ O reap -er, There’splenty for all to. do; 

3. The Mas- ter hath all com-mand-ed, To la - bor and watch and pray; 
2 | 
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They gath-er the grain from val-ley and plain, With will-ing and tire-less hands. 
A- rise andbe = gin the work that shall win For you an im-mor- tal crown. 
To dil - i-gent be, and faith-ful, if we Would share in the vic-t’ries won; 


sed ee eee eee See 
2 rife Pao aes sees 


oo ¢ 
| 
The winds froma - far come bring-ing Glad news of a - bund-ant yield, 


The Lord is thy guide and keep - er, With grace to car-ry you thro’; 
Then why will youemp-ty hand-ed Ap- pear, atthe close of day, 
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Of work to be done, of souls to be won For God at His own com-mand. 
He calls you to-day, then trust and o-bey, And reap till the sun goes down. 
Ac- ane to give, and epee to te sie A bless-ing for noth-ing done? 


gery SF et eh tS ea 


D.S.--And gath-er the grain from hill and from plain For ah ae the sky. 


pipes let ae eae 


that is ny - - hae a =long,..... 
Join in the song that is waft - ed a-long, waft-ed a- long, 
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No. 60. 1 Will Not Forget Thee. 


COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E.O EXCELL. 
Cc, H. G. ate AND < Chas. H. Gabriel. © 


gore Be ee es Sea 


Sect is the prom-ise ‘‘I cae not fieaet thes, ”” Nothing can mo-lest or 
i Trust-ing the prom-ise ‘‘I will not for-get thee,’?’? Onward will I go with 
3. When at the gold-en por-tals I am stand-ing, All my trib ‘i -la-tions, 
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pra s SS id esas 
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turn my soul a - way; E’en tho’ the night be dark with-in the val -ley, 
songs of joy andlove, Tho’ earth de-spise me, tho’ my friends for-sake me, 
all_ my sor-rowspast, How sweet to hear the bless-ed proc - la - ma-tion, 
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Just be-yond is shin-ing an e - ter ~ nal day. 
I shall be re-mem-beredin my home a-bove. I ......... will not for- 
‘*Ein - ter faith-ful servant, welcome home at last.”’ 1 will notfor-get thee, 
hie tae ee ee eee ee 
#99 —4 eh — 2 9-6 9 
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get thee or leave thee, In my hands I'll hold thee, in my arms I'll — thee, I... 


1 will ney-er leave ice I Trillnot for- 
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EVAL Me, a is ‘ 
... Wwillnot ioieek thee i a thee; I am thy Re-deem-er, I will care for thee. 


get thee, for-get 
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No. 61. The Home of my Father. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Ada Bienkhosn. (fees AND Music. 0. F. Pugh. 
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1. In the home of my Fa-ther in glo-ry a-bove, Where pee 4 shad- 
2. And I know o-verthere is a mansionfor me, In God's blessed cit- 
3. O what joy there will be with my loved ones to meet, When parting and death 
cao ff #- 2 » 2 » 
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ow of He Are mansions of won-der-ful beau-ty and joy, And Je-sus, the 
y so fair; And Je-sus, my Sav-ior, will call me some day,Its glo-ry and 
can-not come; For-ev - er released from all as and Ave To dwell in that 


gic eee tits 


CHORUS. 
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Lamb,is the ae 
beau-ty to share. Oh, beau - ti-ful, beau-ti-ful home a - bove,.. 
beau-ti - ful home. home a- N aoke, 
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The home of my Fa-ther on ae SA, No sorrow shall hit to ee man- 
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SioniOfs OVessas cies No _shad- ow shall darken that sky.......... 
that mansion of love, can darken that sky. 
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No. 62. All Glory be Thine. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 














Fanny J, Crosby. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R, Sweney, 
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1, Thou on-ly art ho-ly, Thou on-ly the Lord; Truth, mer-cy and 
2. Thou on-ly art ho-ly, In Thee is our trust; Thy laws are un- 
3. Thou on-ly art ho-ly, The an-gels in light With prophets and 


= geste ee retest 
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judg-ment Shine forth in word. Thou rul-est and reign- eS 
changing, Thy stat-utes are just. All  na-tions and peo - ple 


mar-tyrs Their an-thems u - nite. Thou on -ly art ho - ly, 
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All oth-ers a - bove; Thy throne is e - ter - a Thy scep-tre is love. 


Be - fore Thee shall fall; The Fath-er, Re-deem-er, And Sav-ior of all. 
O An-cient of days; The boundless cre -a-tion Is filled with Thy praise, 





















































































































CHORUS. 
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Thy throne is oe - ter-nal, Thy king-dom di - vine; 
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Hence-forth and for - i - er "4 - ry be Thine, 
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No. 63. Sometime and Somehow, 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Jessie B. Pounds. WORDS AND Music E. O. Excell, 























1. Some- time, the tempest that frights thee will cease; Some-time the Master Him- 
2. Some-how the bur-den youbear will be borne, Some-how be heal-ed the 
3. Some-where the treasures long lost will be found, Some-where the harp that is 
-o- 
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self will speak peace; Some-time the sun aus? the clouds will ap - pear; 


heart that is torn; Some-how the grace that is need-ed will fall; 
si - lent will sound; a fs A x ule wea - ri- some quest; 
s 2.8. 


Sees 
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Some-time the mean-ing of life will be clear. 
Some - how thy heart will be strengthened for all. | Stay thou thy soul on the 
Some-where is rapt - ure, and some-where is rest. 


SS 
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prom-ise se-cure, Stay thou thy soul, then, and bravely en- dure; if ‘iy dis- 
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tresses and doubts will be past, Some- nes and some- oe and some-where at last. 























No. 64. Light at Eventide. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


























Eben E. Rexford. WORDS AND MUSIC. J.S. Fearis, 
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1. The day had been dark and drear-y, And La Ne sad un-rest, I 

2. The tho’t of the sweet old prom-ise, Was balm to my troubled soul, For 

3. Andlo! as I read the chap-ter, The storm-clouds broke a-part, And it 
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sat, as it nearedits end-ing, And looked to - ward the west, But not one 
God was be-hind the tempest,And the stormin His con-trol; I opened His 
was as if heav’n-ly sunshine, Flood-ed my fret -ful heart, Andas I 
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> gleam of sun-shine ar thro’ the gath’ring Ain That darkened the skies a- 
Book of Com-fort, And peace came, as I read Whatone of the grand old 
sat in the glo-ry, Of_the ra-diant sun-set sky, Re- peat - ing the dear old 



















































































bove me, And filled my lone-ly room. 
prophets, In time of troub-le said. Then a sweet voice seemed to whisper “In 
promise, God seem’d to be close by. Then a sweet yoice whis-pered,_ ‘Tn 
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steadfast faith abide, Andlook when the clouds are darkest, For light at eventide,” 
stead - fast page as ae 
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No, 65. ’Neath the Shadow of His Wings. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 























Anna R. Henderson, N WORDS AND MUSIC. Frank A. Simpkins. 
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1. When the storms of sor-row gath-er, And my heart is sore a - fraid, 

2. When myen - e-mies af-flict me, And the hosts of sin a - rise, 

3. Oh, what bliss when worn and wea-ry, And no earth-ly help is nigh, 
le} 
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Un-to God, whois my Fa - ier Will my aie it turn for a: 
When my fal-t’ring feet are halt - ing In their path-way to the skies, 


When my life is sad and drear- y, And the shades of death draw nigh, 
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I will flee un- to my Ref - uge, For new hope and serongth will spring 
Just to rest, and trust His mer-cy, Who will joy andheav-en bring 
—— 
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Shall dis-turb me while I hide me ’Neath the shad- ow of His wing. 


In my heart if I but hide me ’Neath the shad-ow of His wing. 
To my soul if I but hide me ’Neath the shad- ow of His wing. 
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He will hide me, safe-ly hide me ’Neath the shadow mn His wing. 
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No, 66. He Will Hide Me. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
James Rowe. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. O. Excell, 
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1. When by storm ins bark is lites -en Wildaee - ly o’er _ the troubled 
2. When by sin’s dark clouds surrounded And : seem to all but 
























































3. When my soullongs for the cea When ~ try but can-not 
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tide; echt whose heart by me was riv-en, Will my soul in 
fail; He whose hands and feet I wound-ed, He will hide me 
sing; He whose head I Re Es ent He will hide me 
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from the gale. He will he me, safe - ly hide me, 
neath His wing. He will hide me, safe- : hide me, He will hide me, safe-ly hide me, 
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Till my ed - Ge all are o'er; He will hide me, 

Till my tri - als, till my tri- als a8 Ne : er, all are , ers He will hide me, safely hide me, 
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safe - ly hide me In His love _ for-ev - er more, 
He will hide me, safe-ly hide me, In His love for-ey-er more, for-ev-er = 'B Sore er more, 
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No. 67, 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 19) 
F. M1. Eastwood, 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


His Love for Me. 


08, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Fred H. Byshe, 
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1. You haveheard of the sto - ry of Je - sus— Of His 
2. You have heard how He blessed lit - tle chil - dren; ‘‘Come, all 
3. You have heard how the blind as they sought Him, Found their 
4. You have heard how Hespake to the tem - pest— How the 
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grace flow-ing boundless and free, 

ye that are wea-ry,’’ said He; 
sight, when He bade them to see; 
words “Peace, be still!” calm’d the sea; 


But there’s no one can tell you the 
So I came, and He gave me the 
So my _ sin-blind-ed eyes have been 
So my soul found the peace that it 
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ful - ness Of His won-der - ful — love for me 
bless - ing Of His won-der - ful love for me, 
o - pened By His won-der - ful love for me 
longed __ for In His won-der - ful love for me. 
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His love for me, 


His love for me! High as the heav’n, deep as if sea; 
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Love that will last thro’ e- ter - ni - ty, 





de love for me, His love for me! 
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No. 68. Land of the Unsetting Sun. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


W.C. Martin, Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, Some sweet day I shall en - ter a place, Whenthe work of my life shall be 
2. Yes, the bur-dens of life can be borne, When I think of the prize to be 
BH I can peace-ful -ly welcome the night When the hours of my life shall be 
4.0 win joy! mortal tongue can-not tell, With e - ter-ni-ty on - ly be- 
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done; A place that is filled with His mar - vel - ous grace, In the 
won}; Of the beau - ti-ful robe and the crown to be worn, In the 
run; It will bring meno grief, but su-per-nal de - light In the 
gun, One an - oth - er to meet,with the Say-ior to dwell, In the 
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land of the Un = set- ting eee 1 shall dwell in the Land of De- 
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light. : J... When my journey on La hasbeenrun;.... In the land ane there 

of de-light jour - Ee on earth has been run; 
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No. 69, Victory in Jesus, 


COBYRIGHT, 1900, BY LIZZIE E. SWENEY. 
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1. Sol-diers of King 7 e-sus, raise the shout a- gain, Vic- to-ry in Je-sus, 
2. O’er the pow’rs of darkness, o’er the hosts of sin, Vic- to-ry in Je-sus, 
8. Send the hap-py watchword all a - long the line, Vic- to-ry in Je-sus, 
4, on his eM and Nee for eachtrusting soul, Vic- to- ry in Je-sus, 
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pgp yd oir trae 


eee SSS Sas 


ae $9 3: e Cpe 
vic- to- ry! Marching to the mu-sic of the glad re - an Vic-to-ry in 
vic- to- ry! Trusting, watching, praying, we shall sure-ly win, Vic-to-ry in 
vic- to- ry! Let all er - ror per -ish, lives the truth di-vine, Vic-to-ry in 
vic- to- ry! From the courts of heaven joy-ful px - ans roll, Vic-to-ry in 
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Je-susev-er-more. Vic - to-ry, vic - to-ry, vic - to- ry in Je- sus! 
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Sing His o - ver-com-ing blood,sing the grace mee frees. us; Ring it out more 
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bold-ly, Song of faith and cheer, Till the whole wide world shall hear. 
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No. 70. Nobody Told Me of Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Tirs. Frank A, Breck. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. Would you care if some friend you have met day by day Should nev-er be 
2. Care you not if one soul of the chil-dren of men Should nev-er be 
3. Would you care if your crown should be star-less-ly dim, Be - cause you led 
4, Then be si-lent no long-er! but ear-nest-ly pray For grace to the 
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told a-bout Je - sus? Are you will - ing that He in the judgment shall say; 
bro’t un-to Je - sus? Or would say in that day when He com-eth a-gain, 
no one to Je-sus? Make it true thatsome heart shall not answer to Him: 
tell-ing of J ‘ - ae So that no one can say on that great judgment day, 
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“No one ev-er told me of Je-sus.’’ No-bod-y told me of 



























































Je-sus, No-bod-y toldme of Je - sus; 78h ma-ny Ihave met— 
eo 3 


—2—~— fe (ae al Wt : 
ats a aie =a=sa= 





































































but Be seem’d to foraet To tell me the sto - ry of Je-sus. 
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No. 71. Loyalty to Ghrist. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, 1896, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Dr, E. T. Cassel. WORDS AND MUSIC. Flora H. Cassel. 

















1. From o - ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tisloy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
2. O hear, ye brave,the sound That moves the earth around,’ Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
4, Thestrength of youthwe lay ‘At Je-sus’ feet to-day, ’Tis loy-al-ty, ay ee ty, 
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Bef re erie 
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loy-al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sicrolls a-long, The hills take up the song, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; A - rise todare anddo, Ring out the watchword true, 
loy-al-ty to Christ; Where Sa-tan’s banners float We’ll send the bu- gle note, 


loy-al-ty to Christ; His gos-pel we’ll proclaim Thro’-out the world’s do-main, 
cae a. oe eee ee 
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Of loy-al-ty, loy - al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ, *‘On to vic-to-ry! ie to 
+ #. 
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victory!’’ Cries our great Commander; M ‘On!?’.... We'll move’ pia His command, 
ack Commander; * oe 
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We’ll soon pos-sess the land, Ra Pa Par ty, Yes he ty to Christ. 










































































No. 72. The Savior’s Smile. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. As the sunlight breaks thro’ the clouds o’er head, When the storm has passed, 
2. In the time of sor-row,and pain and grief,WhenI pray to Je- 
3. Whenthe morning beams with a joy - ful light, Or when dark and drear 
4. So it mat-ters not what the years may bring, Whether win - ter’s frosts, 


—— mi = 


er =o 


eS eas SS 


and the winds have fled, So in hours of dark-ness, and fear and trial 
sus, He sends re - lief, When temp-tations sore would my soul be-guile 
fall the shadesof night, As we’re nearing home with each wea-ry mile 
or the flowers of spring, If in faith I pray to Him all the while 












































































FINE. CHORUS. 
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There is noth-ing so sweet as the Savy-ior’s smile. There is noth - ing 
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D. i ade is nothing so sweet as the Sav-tor’s smile. 
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so sweet, there is noth- 2 so sweet, As the smile He gives, when we 
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boy 
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kneel at His feet, In the hour of grief, in the hour of trial, 
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No. 73) He is So Precious to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
C.H.G, COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E- O. EXCELL. Chas. H, Gabriel. 
a 


1. So pre-cious is Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the He a 
2. Hestood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait-ed 

3. I stand on the mountain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heay-ens 
4. 1 praise Him be-cause a ap- tees -ed a place Where,some day,thro’ faith in 
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with rapture I sing; To Himin my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
an entrance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on me, the val-ley is past, 
His won-der-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shalllook on His face, 
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so pre-cious For He is so pre-cious to 
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pre-cious to me, P as cious ic ine, 
For He is so precious to ios rion Tis heay-en be- 


see ewe eens 
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low My Re-deem-er to know, For He is so _pre-cious to me. 
| rN fen 
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No. 74. Mother’s Prayer. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
W..H. Gardner, WORDS AND MUSIC. E. H. Packard. 



















1. Of all the pray’rs that up-ward rise, Un-to the Fa-ther’s lov-ing ear; 
2. A moth-er’s pray’r, the err-ing one Can reach, tho’ far a-cross the sea; 
3. That way-ward boy,she ne’er for-gets, Is streghthened by her heart's appeal; 
4, pic) friends forsake, a mother’s love Will iol- low where-so-e’er he roam; 
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There’s none beside a moth-er’s grief, He bends more ten-der-ly to hear. 
Her lovy-ing heart his wrongs for-give How-ev - er great his wrongs may be. 
As oft he thinks of days gone by, When at her side he used to kneel. 
Her pray’rs will reach oe Father’s throne And some day bring the wand’rer home. 
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Oh, the love,...... the heart’s despair, Ut-tered in a mother’s 
Oh, the love, the heart’s despair, 
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pray’r! How the bit - ter teardrops is As she tells to God her woe, Ask-ing 
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BRP Ss for strength to hear, All her sor - row, ail her care, 
Asking Him for strength to ices 

















No. 75. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


John R. Clements. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 


Fill Your Heart with the Word. 


Jno. R. Sweney. 
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2. Would you res-cue the lost on the sea 
3. Would you lift up the fal-len? the sad heart cheer? Fill your heart with the 
4, Would you plant seeds of bless-ing a-long your way? Fill your heart with the 
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=e 


1, Would you rescue the wreck’d on life’s sin-tossed waves? Fill your heart with the 


of doubt? Fill your heart with the 
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God; Would you 
God; Would you 
God; Would you 
God; Would you 


call them from shoals to the Light that saves? 
help them to faith that will sing andshout? 
Je - sus, the Friend so dear? 


point them to 
win 


pre-cious souls, as you work and pray? 
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Fill your heart with the word 


of 


ds The word 


is 


light, That 
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e’er shin-eth ia Siatan an - chor sure for the soul; In the darkest 
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night It will point a-right, Fill your heart as i of God. 
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No. 76. Since | Have Been Redeemed. 


; COPYRIGHT, 1884, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E.0.E, WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Exc 
TA 


comes ae ee = 
Has SS rete 


I have a song I love to sing, Since I have been re - deem’, 

I have a Christ that sat- is - fies, Since I have been re - deem’d, 

I have a Wit-ness bright and clear, Since I have been re - deem’d, 
,» I have a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re - deem’d, 
_g 
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Of my Re -deem-er, Sav-ior, King, Since have been re-deem’d. 
To do His will my high- est prize, Sinee ; have been re-deem’d. 
Dis - pell-ing ev - ’ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re-deem’d. 
Where I shall dwelle - ter-nal-ly, Since I have been re-deem’d. 
- «— £#© #£# » e-: oe + 
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Sincomy crevasse have been re-deem’d, Since I have been redeem’d, 
Since I have been re-deem’d, Since I have ‘been re-deem’d, 
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ff will glo-ry in Hisname, Since I.............. have been re- 
Since: I have been re-deem’d, Since 





















































deem’d, I will glo-ry in my Say -ior’s name. 
I have been re - deem’d, , 
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No. 77. When the Harvest All is In. 


E. R. Latta. THE STANDARD PUB. CO., OWNERS OF copyriGHT. Frank M. Davis. 
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1. Would you stand a- mong the toil - ers, When the har-vest all is in? 
2. Would you join the song of glad-ness, When the har-vest all is in? 
























































3. Would you have some sheaves to of - fer, When the har-vest all is in? 

4, Would you have a crown e - ter-nal, When the har-vest all is in? 
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For the bless- ed Lord and Mas-ter you must here the sjork be - gin. 
You must be a faith-fulglean~erIn the haunts of woe and:sin. 
From the husks of want and fol - ly, Strive the prod -i- gals to win. 
Seek to swell the heav’n-ly gar - ner, at it be too late to glean. 
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ig x har - vest all is in, When the har - vest all is in, 


PEPER EP pope pean 
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What a meet - ing of the reap - oe, What a 
= —=as = 
ob Ste = 
Ls y 




















meee Eid sever= 


shout - ing of N san- nas, When the har- vest all is in. 
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No. 78. The Story Never Old. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
C.H. G. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


eesreem Saree eee 


1. The sweet-est y - is told on earth, 6: heard in heav’n a-bove, 
2. He took up-on Him-self the guilt Of all my sins and thine, 
3.“‘There wasno oth-er good e-nough To pay _ the price of sin; 

4.“O dear-ly, dear-ly hath He loved ria we must love Him too, 


Sia ee ae ee eee Se 
err saree ee pope te fic 


Is_ told of ae - sus and His birth, ake Je - sus and His love. 
And on the cross of Cal-va-ry He paid thy debt and mine. 
He on - ly couldun-lock the gate Of heav’n and let us  in.’’ 
And trust in His re-deem- ing love, And try His works to do.’’ 


Sorel coe aes 
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O sto-ry nev-er old, The sweetest ev-ertoldi Un- til the 
O sto-ry nev - er old, The ANP — - er told! Un - til the 
@ . ited 4. fe rE ze 
Cry = . * He 8 ; ‘ Bee = 
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6 eas oe aan 2 m S 
tote 
gates of gold swing back for me;...... I'll tell it o’er ando’er, And 
gates of gold ae back for me; T’ll tell it o’er and o’er, And 
re 
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then on yon-der i It still A - ev - er-more my song shall be. 
then on 9 OTe - der shore, It still for - ev - er -moremy song shall be. 
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No. 79. Lend a Hand! 


COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Julia Anna Wolcott. WORDS AND MUSIC. Carey Boggess. 























=e g a7 
1. Lend a hand! lend a hand! in the work for the world! Placed fee hoe in otha 


2. There are eyes that are weeping where none dry the tear,There are hearts that are break. 
3. There are lips that are burning where none hold the cup;There are children who starve 






































} 4. Lend a hand! lend a hand! there is com-ing a day When He who shall weigh 
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ner,ne’er let it be furled or sin, pain and sadness holds sway in the world, 
ing for tidings of cheer;There are sinners would turn from their sins, were you near, 
for a bite and a sup;There are forms that are sinking, your hand might hold up, 
ay to qo one will Sete thou ag ev ry brother thou oe on es pase 
> 2. 


aN RIES . — ~~ rs] CHORUS. 
neers = = a 


ae N hand! lend a hand! in the work for the world! in a han’ 
Lend a hand! 


Eres eee Sees. 
~ 4. 7 a 
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oe a ae i Lend a hand in the work if the a ae a 


in the work for the world! Lend a hand! 


RHEE Eee 
2 ae errs 


icoad Lend a eet Te a hand in the work for the world! 
Lend a hand! Lend a hand! 






























































































































































No. 80. Where We'll Never Grow Old, 


COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY 1. N McHOSE. 
Rev. W. W. Baily. ‘Cay 1894, BYE. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


I. N. McHos: 
yt en ARN ‘ ores 
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ges oe ee eg eet 
1. O have you not heard of that coun-try ey The name of its 
2. A man-sion of won-der-ful beau-ty is there, And Je-sus that 


3. They tell me its friendships and love are so pure, Its joys nev - er 
4, In life’s wea-ry conflicts,there’s fainting and care, Each year the gray 
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King and His in - fi-nitelove? His chil-dren are deathless and hap-py I’m 

man-sion has gone to prepare; Its bright jas-per walls how 1 long to be- 
die, and its treasures are sure; And loved ones depart-ed, so si -lent and 
deep-ens a ne A the hair; But in the blest book where my nameis en- 


oe . ae - V = a= 


y v L 
D. S.—It glad-dens my ee with a joy that’s un- 


7 FINE. 
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told; Oh, will it a- bide—will we nev-er grow old? 
hold, And join inthe song that will nev-er grow old. ’Twill al-ways be 
cold, Will greet us a - gain where we’ll never grow old. 
rolled, I read of that land where we'll never grow old. 
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V 
told, To think of thai land where we'll nev-er grow old. 
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new, it willnev-er de-cay; No night ev - er comes,it will al - ways be day; 
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No. 81. Loving Redeemer. 


COPYRIGHT 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Fanny J. Be WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. O lov-ing Re-deem-er, what rapt-ure is mine, I rest in the 
2. 1 fear not the tempter, I fearnot his pow’r; Suf - fi-cient Thy 
3. 0 lov -ing Re-deem-er, wher-e’re I may be, Howsweet is the 
4, O lov -ing Re-deem-er, when safe-ly at last, My sails are all 
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light of Thy presence di-vine; Thro’ paths that I know not, Thou guidest my 
grace for each moment and hour If troubleso’er-take me or tri - als as- 
tho’t Thou art car - ing for me; Thou wilt not for-sake me, what-eyv - er be- 
furled, and my an- chor is cast; When songs thatnoan- gel or ser-aph can 
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ieee eee 
Paes areseee a @ — | 
bbbvbLUUb > 
D. S.—The wings of Thy mer-cy o’er-shad-ow my 


CHORUS. 
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way, And how can I ev - er Thy good-néss re-pay. 
sail, I cling to Thy prom-ise that nev-er can fail. O lov-ing Re- 


tide, But in Thy pa- vil-lion my soul Thou wilt hide. 
sing, O then will I praise Thee, my Say - ior and King. 
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way, While peacelike a riv-er is  flow-ing to - day. 
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deemer, my Shepherd and Friend, The star that will shine till my journey shall end; 
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No. 82. Let Jesus Gome Into Your Heart. 


COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR. 
c.H.M, USED BY PER. Mrs. C. H. Morris, 
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1. If you are tired = the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come 
2. Tf ’tis for pu-ri-ty nowthat yousigh, Let Je - sus come 
3. If there’s a tem-pest your voice can-not still, Let -Je - sus come 
4. If youwouldjoin the glad songs of the ieee Let Je - sus come 
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in - to your heart; If youde-sire a new life to be-gin, 



























































6- -6- 
in - to your heart; Fountainsfor cleans-ing are flow-ing near by, 
in - to your heart; If there’s a void this world nev-er can fill, 
in - to your heart; If youwoulden-ter the man-sions of rest, 
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Let sus come in - to your heart, Just now, your 
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doubtings give o’er; Just now, re - ject Him no more; as now, throw 
: p--— 9° — 9» 99.9 — 
a ee 
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o - pen the door; Let Je - suscome in - to your heart, 


qi Bes 















































































No. 83. Standing On the Promises. 











R.K.C. COPYRIGHT, 1886, BY JOHN J. HOOD. USED BY PER. R Kelso Carter. 
23-8 
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1. Standing on the prom-is-es of Christ my King, Thro’ e - ter - nal 
2. Standing on the prom-is-es thatcan not fail, When the howl- ing 
3. Standing on the prom-is-es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e- 
4. Standing on the prom-is-es I can not fall, List-’ning ev - ‘ry 
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a - geslet His praises ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing, 
storms of doubt and fear as-sail, By the liv-ing word of God I shall prevail, 
ter-nal - ly by love’s strong cord, O-ver-com-ing dai- ly with the Spirit’s sword, 
mo-ment to the Spirit’s call, Rest-ingin my Sav-ior, as my all in all, 
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Standing on the prom-is-es of God. Stand - _ ing, stand = 


Standing on the prom-is-es, standing on the 
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saa Standing on the prom-is-es ofGodmy Sav-ior; Stand = 
prom-is-es, n Stand-ing on the 
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stand = ing, I’m standing on the prom-is-es of God. 
omisad: stand-ing on ee prom-is -'es 














No. 84. Growing Dearer Each Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


Cc. H.G. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. How sweet is the love of my Savior! ’Tis boundless and deep as the sea; And 
. I know Heis ev-er be-side me! E - ter-ni-ty on-ly will prove The 

. Wher-ev - er He leads I will fol-low Thro’ sor-row or shadow or sun; And 
* Some day face to face I Es see Him, And “ lt a joy it will be sek 
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best of it all, it is dai-ly Growing sweet-er and sweeter to mer 
height and the depth of His mercy, And the breadth of His in-fi-nite love. 


tho’ I be triedin the fur-nace, I can say ‘‘Lord,Thy will be it done.”’ 
know that His love,now so precious, Will fete - er grow sweeter to me. 
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CHORUS. 
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La - er ie sweeter to me,.......... Dear - er and 
Sweet-er to me, grow - ing sweeter to me, Dearer éach day, 
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dear-er each day,........ Oh, won - der- ful love of my 
grow - ing dear-er each da Oh, won - der - ful love, love of my 
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Sav-ior, Grow - ing hee - er ae step of my way. 
Sav - ior. Grow - ing dear-er and dear-er_ each step of obs way. 
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No. 85. Goming to Thee, 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY LIZZIE E. SWENEY. 
E. E. Hewitt. E. oO. EXCELL, OWNER. Jno, R, Pa 
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1. Too long have I wandered, too long roamed afar, va ioe the beams of 
2. Thy sweet in - vi - ta - tion is cheer-ing my soul, Like music from heay-en 
3. I need the full cleans-ing of Cal - va-ry’s fides The robe, fair and spotless, 
4, Oh, make me so steadfast, so true and sin-cere, I'll fol-low ane whol-ly, 
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the bright Morning Star; But still its fair beau-ty is shin - ing for me, 

the soft ech-oes roll; Thy cross in my ref-uge, Thy promise my plea, ae 
Thy grace will pro-vide; Thy riches are boundless, Thy mer-cy is free, So 
dis - miss - ing all fear; My strength andsalvation, my vic- to-ry be. For 
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now I am com-ing, my Sav- ior, to Thee. en - - 2 K 


















































on fN Com-ing to Thee, I am 
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Com - -‘ing to Thees.... Whilst 
com-ing to Thee, Com - ing to Thee, N cp com-ing to Thee; Whilst Thou art 
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Thou art call - - ing me, I'm Som ne my Sav-ior, to Thee. 
call-ing, art call- ing for me, 
























































No. 86. _1 Am Praying for You. 


COPYRIGHT 1904, BY IRA D. SANKEY. 
S. O’Maley Cluff. USED BY PER. THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO. Ira D, Sankey. 






















1. 1 havea Sav - ior,He’s plead-ingin glo-ry, A dear, lov-ing Sav- 
2.1 havea Fa-ther;to me Hehasgiv-en A_ hope for e - ter- 
3. I havea _ robe: ’tis re-splend-entin whiteness, A - wait- ing in glo- 
4, When Jesus has found you, tell oth-ers the sto - ry, That my lov - ing Sav- 


















































SS ae 


ior tho’ earth-friends be few; ie now He is watch - ing in Hee der - ness 
ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Himin 
ry my won - der- ing view; Oh, when I re-ceive it all shin - ing in 
ior is your Sav-ior too; Thenpray that ae 1 - 7 may bring them to 
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o'er me, And, oh, that my Sav-ior were your Say-ior too. 
heav-en, But, oh, that He’d let me bring you with me too! For you I am 
brightness, Dear friend could I see you re-ceiv - ing one too! 
glo - ry, And pray’r will be answered—’twas answered for you! 
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praying, For you I am praying, For you I am coe I'm pray -ing for you. 
#22 p - 2. 
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No, 87. 


Rev. J. B. Atchinson, 


Let Him In. 


COPYRIGHT; 1881, BY JOHN J. HOOD. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


E. O. Excell. 




















1. There’sa Strang-er at the door, 
2. O - pen now to Him your heart, 
3. Hear you now His lov - ing voice? 
4, Now ad- mit the heav’n-ly Guest 





Let Him in; 
Let Him in; 
Let Him in; 
Let Him in; 


Let the Say - ior in, 
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Tle has been there oft be - fore, Let Him in; 
If you wait He will de - part, Let Him in; 
Now, oh, now make Him yourchoice, Let Him in; 
He will make for you a_ feast, Let Him in; 
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Let the Say - ior in, Let the Savy - ior in; 
















































Let Him in, ere He is  gune, 
Let Him in, He is your friend, 
He is stand-ing at your door, 
He will speak your sins for - giv’n, 


Let Him in, the Ho-ly One, 
He your soul will sure de- fend, 
Joy to you He will re - store, 
And when earth ties all are riv’n, 
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Je - sus Christ,the Fa-ther’s Son, 
He will keep you to the end, 
And His name you will a - dore, 
He will take you home to heav’n, 
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Let Him in. 

Let Him in. 

Let Him in. 

Let Him in. 


Let the Say - ior in, Let the Sav - ior in. 
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No, 88. I Must Tell Jesus. 


E,A.H. COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY THE HOFFMAN Music co. Rev. E. A, Hoffman. 
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must tell Je-sus all of my tri-als; I can-not bear these 
must tell Je-sus all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com- 
empted and tried I need a great Sav -ior, One who can help my 
how the worldto e - vil al - lures me! O how my heart is 





One 




















bur - dens a - lone; In my dis-tress He kind-ly will help me; 
pas-sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er, 
bur - dens to bear; I must tell Je - sus, I must tell Je - sus; 
tempt-ed to sin! I must tell Je - sus, and He will help me 
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D.S.-I must tell Je - sus! I must tell Je - sus! 











CHORUS. 
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He ev - er loves and cares for His own. 
Make of my troub - les quick-ly an end. I must tell Je - sus! 
He all my cares and sor - rows will share. 

O - ver the world the vic-t’ry to win. 











Je-sus can help me, Je - sus a - lone. 














D.S. 
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I must tell Je - sus! I can-not bear my bur- dens a - lone; 
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No. 89. Jesus is All the World to Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L THOMPSON, EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO. 
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1. Je-sus is all the worldto me, My life, my a my all; 
2. Je-sus is all the world to me, My friend in tri - als_ sore; 
3. Je-sus is all the world to me, And true to Him I'll be; 
4, Je-sus is all the worldto me, I want no bet - ter friend; 
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He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall. 
I go to Him for bless-ings, and He givesthem o’er and o’er. 
Oh, how couldI this friend de- ny, WhenHe’s so true to me? 
I trust Him now, I’!l trust Him when ae oe ing days shall end. 
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Wien I amsad, to Him I go, No oth-er onecan cheer me 50; 

He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest’s gold-en grain; 
Fol-low-ing Him I know I’m right, He watches o'er me day and night; 
Beau-ti- ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti-ful life that has no end; 
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When I am _ sad He makes me glad, He’s my friend. 

Sun-shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He’s my friend. 


Fol-low - ing Him, by day and night, He’s a friend. 
E - ter-nal life, ec - ter- nal iy, He’s friend, 
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No 90. More Like the Master, 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 
Chas. H. baidac> 


aya rare aps 144 


1. More like the Mas-ter I wouldev- ie ions ee of His 
2. More like the Mas-ter is mydai-ly pray’, Morestrength to 


3. More ne ibe ia ter T would live and BHO, More of His 
¢- ft 
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55 a 
meek-ness, more hu - mil -i- ty; More ner i la - ne more cour-age 
car - ry cross-es I must bear; More earn-est ef- fort to bring His 
love to oth-ers I wouldshow; More self-de-ni - al, like His in 
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to be true, More con -se- cra- tion for work He bids me do. 
king-domin, More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to win. 
Gal - i- lee, More like the Mas-terI long to ev -er be. 
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Take ‘titel if heart ...... I would be Thine a-lone;..... Take Thou my 


Take my heart, O take my heart, I oak ee Thine a- lone; Take . ees (0) 
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heart .... andmake it all Thine own;... Purge me from sin,” 
take my heart and make it all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ey -’ry sin, s 
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More Like the Master. 
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Lord I ny im- a4 Wash me and keep me Thine for-ev-er-more. 
Lord now implore Wash and keep me Thine forevermore. 
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No. 91. Somebody. 
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY W. S. WEEDEN. x 
John R, Clements. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Ww.s, Weeden. 
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1. Somebody did a _ gold-en deed, Proy-ing him-sélf a ane in wee 
2. Somebody tho’t ’tis sweet to live, Will-ing - ly said, ‘‘I’m glad to give;’’ 
3. Somebody i- dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crush’d life’s fairest flow’rs, 
4, Somebody fill’d the s with light, Constantly chased a - way the night; 
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Somebody sang a oes song. Bright’ning the skies the whole day long,— 

Somebody fought a val-iant fight, Bravely he lived to shield the right,— 

Somebody made life loss, not gain, Tho’tlessly seemed to live in vain,— 

Somebody's work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev-er cease,— 
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Was that some- ee y ee Was that some- bod - y you? 
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No. 92. I Love to Tell the Story. 


Katharine Hankey. Refrain added. William G. Fischer. 
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1.1 love to tell the sto - ry Of wun-seen things a - bove, 

2.1 love to tell the sto -.ry; More won- der-ful itseems Than 
3.1 love to tell the sto - ry; ’Tis pleas-ant to re-peat What 
4.1 Jove to tell the sto - ry; For those who knowit best Seem 

















































Je - sus and His glo- ry a Je - sus a His love. I love to tell the 
all the gold-en fan-cies Of all our goldendreams. I love to tell the 
seems,each time I tell it, More won-der-ful-ly sweet. I love to tell the 
hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest. And when,in scenes of 



















sto-ry, Be - cause I know ’tis true; It sat-is- fies my longings As 
sto-ry, It did somuchforme; And that is just the rea-son I 

sto - ry, For some have nev - er heard The mes- sage of sal - va- tion From 
glo-ry, I sing the new, new song, ’Twill be the old, old sto-ry That 























noth-ing else would do. 
tell it now to thee. I love to tell the sto-ry, ’Twill be mytheme in . 
God’s ownho-ly word. 
I have lov’d so long. 


1 Love to Tell the Story. 
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glo- ry, To tell the old, old sto-ry of Je-susand His love. 
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No. 93. Something for Thee. 
Wm. H. Gardner. Ci ee eee ¢ E, H. Packard, 
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1. My tal- ents are few, dear-est Mas-ter, Yet I long of some use to be; 
2.1 can-not with fier - y warn-ings, Make the wicked their guilt to see, 
3. No rich-es, a- las! can I give Thee, For they nev-er havecometo me, 
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Then tell me, Ipray Thee, dear Je-sus, How may I do something for Thee? 
Yet  sure-ly some path-wayis 0 - pen, WhereI may do something for Thee? 
But free-ly I lay onThineal-tar, My life, to do something ror Thee. 
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D.S.—How may I do some-thing for Thee? 


D.S. 
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Something for Thee,.. something for Thee,.. Oh, tell me,I pray Thee,dear Master, 


Something for Thee, something for Thee, 
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No. 94. Tell It Over and Over. 


: COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY E. O- EXCELL. 
Johnson Oatman, Jr. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R. Sweney. 


: 3-3-3 ae 
oe 
1. Tell me thesto-ry of won-der-ful love, Tell it o - ver and o - ver; 


2. Tell how the sin-ners are welcomed by Him, Tell it o - ver and 0 - ver; 
3. Tell me a- gain of that beau -ti-ful land, Tell it o - ver and o - ver; 
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How my dear Say-ior came down from a - bove, Tell it 0 - ver and o - ver; 
Tell how He free-ly for-givesev- ’ry sin, Tell it o - ver and 0 - ver; 
Wheresaintsin glo-ry for-ev - er willstand, Tell it o - ver and o - ver; 


Ar ap eee 


Tell how He came in a man- ger to lie, Tell how He came for poor 
Tell how His blood makes the heart snow-y white, Tell how His pres-ence dis- 


Tell me a - gain of that beau- ti- fulshore, Where we shall gath-er and 
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sin- ners te die, Tell how He liv- eth for-ev- er on high, Tell it 


pers- es our night, Tell how He brings to this world heaven’s light, Tell it 
dwell ev - er-more, Aft- er thestormsof this life all are o’er, Tell it 










































































































































































































Tell It Over and Over. 
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Bless-ed cld sto-ry of won-der-ful love, Tell it o - ver and o - ver. 
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No. 95. On My Soul A Blessing Shower. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Wm. Mee. WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno. R, Sweney. 


pS 


1. Sav - ior, pit - y my con-di- ae Deep the stains that sin hath made; 
2. Long have I Thy call neg - lect- ed, Long have bid- den Thee de - part, 
3. Pain and an - guish may o’er-take me, All my earth -ly help - ers fail; 


= aa | Se 
SS SSS ae 


Hear and an - swer my pe - ti- ee All my hope on Thee is stayed. 
Thy sal- va - tion have re - ject - ed, Closed to Thee my stubborn heart, 
Thou, O Lord, wilt not for - sake me, Earthor hell shall not pre - vail. 
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D.S.—Come, with all Thy Spir-it’s pow -er, Comeand fill my heart with love. 
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On my soul a bless-ing show-er, All my guilt and sin re - move; 














No, 96. Vil Go Where You Want me to Go. 


COPYRIGHT, 1804, BYC E. ROUNGEFELL. 
Mary Brown, USED BY PER Carrie E. Rounsefell. 


1. It may not be on the mountain’s height, Or 0 - ver the storm-y sea; 

2. Per-haps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Jesus would have me speak— 

3. There’ssurely somewhere a _ low - ly place, In earth’s harvest fields so wide, 
o> s& 


ee: ie ma oh als - os 
i i eee 
== 


It may not be at the bat - tle’s front My Lord will have need of me; 


There maybe now in the paths of sin Some wand’rer whom I should seek— 
Where may la - bor thro’ life’s short day For Je - sus, the Cru- ci - fied; 
fen 
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But, if by a tre small voice ie calls To paths that I Ou not know, 
O Say-ior, if Thou wilt be my Guide, Tho’ dark and rugged the way, 
So, trusting my allto Thy ten - der care, And know-ing Thou lovest me, 
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T’ll answer,dear Lord, with my hand in Thine,I’ll go where you want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - o Thy mes-sage sweet, T ll say what you want me to say. 
Pll do Thy will with a heart sin - cere, T’ll be what you want me to be. 
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REFRAIN. 
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I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, O - ver mountain, or plain, or seas 
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I'll Go Where You hele me to Go. 





No. 97. 1 Never will Gease to Love Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY E. O. EXCELL. 

















c. H. G. WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. For all the Lord has done for me, I ‘hey - er will cease to love Him; 
2 He gives me strength for ev - ’ry day, I_ nev - er will cease to love Him; 
3. He savesme ev - ’ry day and hour,I nev -er will cease to love Him; 
4, While on my jour - ney here be -low, I nev-er will cease to love Him; 
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And for His grace so rich and free, nev - er will cease to love Him. 
He leads and guides me all the way, I nev- er will cease to love Him. 
Just now I feel His cleansing pow’r, I nev - er will cease to love Him. 
And when to that bright world I go, I nev-er will cease to love Him. 












































He Th, S 
yee ete =P SiS pee 
iD : faa oe a 

| ae am e? 


{ [never will cease to love Him, (He’s) My Savior,(He’s)my Savior; 












Inever will cease tolove Him, (for) He’s done so much for me. 
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No. 98. ' The Slighted Stranger. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H- GABRIEL. 
Cc. H.G. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel, 
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1. A Stran- ger stands out - side the door, wa longs Thy guest to - 
2. Fromlone -ly, dark Geth-sem-a-ne, Thro Pi- late’shall of shame; 


3. Yet still He waits and calls to thee, Al = tho’ " scarce can hear 
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He * knows thy name, for o’er ando’er He soft-ly calls to thee! 


Up  o- vec cru -el Cal - va- ry To thee in love, He came! 
The plead-ing voice so oft - en has It fal - len on your ear; 
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His hands are pierc’d, His brow is torn, His face is sad, but sweet— 
De - spis’d! re - ject - ed! cru-ci-fied! O love O grace un-known, 
O soul a-rise and let Him in, Lest from thy bolt-ed door 
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It is the Lord of Par-a- dise! A - rise thy Sav-ior = 


That He should still re - mem-ber thee, And claim thee for His own! 
In sor-row Heshouldturn a- way, To call for thee no more. 
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He was wound ded for iy trans-gres-sions; He was bruis -ed for thy sin; 
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The Slighted Stranger. 


Yet He stands at thy heart’s door pleading, Why, O why not let Him in? 































No. 99. The Song-Land of My Soul. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. s 
Jessie Brown Pounds. WORDS AND MUsIC Victor H. Benke, 
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1. There are storms ae world o’er sweeping, I can hear their thund’ring roll; 
2. Thereis war the world o’er spreading; I canhear its cries of dole; 
3.1 can eee, the glad KE - van-gels, Of a bet - ter dayto be, 

























































But my God His calm is keep-ing, In the song-land of my soul. 
But no strife I need bedread-ing, In thesong-land of my soul. 
In mysong-land with the an- gels, There my Fa - ther dwells with me. 
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In the song-land, blessed song-land! In ihe song - land ere my soul; 


bless-ed song-land! In the blessed song-land of my soul. 












































In thesong-land, 
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God His ho - ly calmiskeep-ing, In thesong - land of my soul. 


In the bless-ed song-land of my soul. 
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No. 100, The Grand Old Bible. 


COPYRIGHT; 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 






















C,H. G, E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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th Hold up the grand old Bi-ble to the peo-ple! De-ny it or neg- 
2. Hold up the grand old Bi-ble and pro-claim it The word of God by 
3. Hold up the grand old Bi-ble of our fa-thers,Andsend it un - to 
4, Hold up the grand old Bi-ble, proudly own it, Be-lieve, and search its 















































lect it nev -er! Un-fail-ing it has stoodthe test of a - ges, 

prophets spok-en; His seal im-print-ed glowsup-on its pag-es, 

ev-’ry na-tion; It is the cloudby day, the fire in darkness, 

sa-cred pag - es; There youmay find the way of life e - ter - nal— 
lm 
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CHorus. 
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And it shall stand unchanged for-ev - er! 
Andnot a pre-ceptcan be brok-en. O bless-ed book,.......... 


That lights the way un- to sal - va-tion. 0 bless-ed book, 
Im-mor - tal life thro’ end= less a - ges, 
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the on-ly book,........ The pow’rs of earth can change it never! The test of 
the on - ly book, 
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* With his permission this song is gratefully inscribed to Dr. R. A. TORREY, in appreciation of 
his steadfast loyalty to the grand old book—the BIBLE. 













































































The Grand Old Bible. 
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fire and flood thro’ ages it hath stood, And it shall stand unchanged for-ev-er. 
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No. 101. More Like Jesus. 
J. M.S. CePTRIGNES ass BY. Gu ExOETLS J. M. Stillman. 




















1. I want to be more like Je - sus, And fol-low Himday by day; 
2. I want to be kind and gen-tle, To those who are in dis - tress; 
3. I want to be meek and low-ly, Like Je - sus, our Friend and king; 
4. I want to be pure’ and ho- - ly, As pure as the crys - tal snow; 
























I wantto be true and faith-ful, And ev - ’ry com-mand o - bey. 
To com-fort the bro- ken heart-ed, With sweet words of ten - der - ness. 
I wantto be strongandear-nest, And souls to the Sav -ior bring. 
I want to love J Os sus dear-ly, For Je - sus lovesme, I _ know. 






































More and more like Je-sus, I would ev-er be; . . . MySavior who died for me. 
ey-er would be; 








No. 102. Songs in the Night. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Nellie A. Montgomery. WORDS AND MUSIC. J. S, Fearis. 


Sdn des 4 dais aS * digi 


1. ee a clouds of af-flic-tion fe gathered, And hidden each star ee my and 
2. Oh, how dear are those mes-sa-ges to me! No need then to cry in af-fright; 
3. And when morn breaks at last in its splendor, And sor-row is chang’d to de-light, 


eo oes i es ee ae ! ee 
eres ree 
ool Sie ee 3 = =i =e Sere 


I know if I turn ne my Fa-ther, I know if I tum is my Fa- 
My heart groweth strong asI list - en, My heart growethstrong asI list- 
Oh, still wouldI ev - er re - mem-ber, Oh, still wouldI ev - er re-mem- 
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V 
ther, Sweetest songs, sweetestsongs, sweetestsongshe willgivein the night. 
en Tothesongs, tothe songs, to thesongshe doth sendin the night. 
ber Allthe songs, all the songs, all the songs that were sent in the night. 
















































2 in the night, in the night, 
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Songs in the night, songs in the a 

Songs in the night! Oh, how precious the songs in the night, 

Songs in the night, songs in the night, in the night, 
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Songs in the Night. | 
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My heart...... run-neth o-ver,For the songs He doth send in the night. 


My heart run-neth o - ver, runs 0 - ver, 
gee eee 
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No, 103. Never Lose Sight of Lesus. 


COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Rey, J. Satman, Jr. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 
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1. Oh, Pil-grim bound for the heav’n-ly land, Nev-er lose sight of Je -sus; 
2. When-e’er you’re tempted to go a-stray, Nev-er lose sight of Je - sus; 
3. Tho’ dark the path-way may seem a-head, Nev-er lose sight of Je - sus; 
4. When death is knock-ing out-side the door, Nev-er lose sight of Je - sus; 
































He’ll lead you gen - tly with lov - ing hand, Nev- er lose sight of Je-sus, 
Press on - ward, up - ward, the nar-row way, Nev-er lose sight of Je- sus. 
“TI will be with you,’’His word hath said, Nev-er losesight of Je- sus, 
Till safe - ly land- ed on Canaan’sshore, Nev-er lose sight of Je- sus. 


SpStstst pia ae eee se 
SSS 


D.S.—Day and night He will lead you right, Nev-er lose sight of  Je- sus. 





























CHORUS. 
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Nev-erlose sight of Je-sus, Nev-er losesight of Je-sus; 
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No. 104. Ghoosing the 


Hill Gountry. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIELs 


Harry Malcolm Chalfant, 


E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 



























1. For conquer'd fields I do not ask, 
2.1 do not ask that He will give 
3. If dis - ap-point-ment be my lot, 
+o 
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From toil and tears I would not flee; 
The milk and hon-ey of the land; 
aes scorn -ful oat eae my life, 
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Nordo I seek the eas-y _ task, 
I. do not ask that I mzy live 
I trust in Him, He fails me not, 
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The hill - y land my choice would be. 
In gild-ed home or pal - ace grand. 
But grants me peacein midst of strife. 
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The foe is there, and lo, 
The threat’ningstormI do 
Thus shall my days glide swift -ly on, 
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his sword Is drawn, the land he will not yield; 
not fear, 


The thorn-y path I would not shun, 
Till 2 this world I cease to roam, 
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But eS is fait h- ful and His word Ceanpene be my for-tress in my me 
But on - ly plead that He might hear My pray’rfor strength the race to run. 
Till sights and sounds of time aregone, And I havereached my end-less home. 
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Give me the field of la- bor, set of sun, 


Let me work till 
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Ghoosing the Hill Gountry, 
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That when the Mas-ter com-eth, He may say ‘‘Well done!’ 
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No. 105. Peace to My Soul. 
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Fanny J. Crosby. WORDS AND MUSIC Jno, R. Sweney, 
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0 Jes-us, my Sav-ior, All glo-ry to Thee; Sweet peace in be- 
What heights of en - joy - ment, What rapture is mine; While faith-ful- ly 
Should sor-row o’er-take me, Thy wordis my stay; Should tri- als be- 


ale 
2. 
3. 
4.0 lov-ing Re-deem-er, What-ev - er Thy will; In tempests or 























liev-ing Thou giv-est to me. 

trust-ing Thy promise di- vine. Peace, peaceto my soul Flows like a 
fall me Thou guidest my way. 

gun-shine, I'll fol-low Thee still. 
































No, 106. Follow all the Way? 


COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
W.A, 0. WORDS AND MUSIC. W.A. Ogden, 
























1. Oh, I love to think of Je e - sus, As He journey’ d to and fro, O’er the 
2. Oh, I love to think of Je - sus, And His prais-es I would tell, How He 
3. Oh, I love to think of Je~ sus, As He walk’d up-on the a , How i 
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bar -ren hills of Ju-dah, In the a-geslong a- she ae He heal’d the 
gave the liv-ing wa-ter To the wo-man at the well, How He filled the 
el-e-ments obeyed Him, When the mighty word He gave,Speak the word now 
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way-side beg-gar, How He made the lep-er whole, How in love He lit the 
emp-ty ves-sels, At the marriage feast that day, How He spake the word of 
to my spir-it, Lord, thy blessed peace be still; I would follow where Thou 
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al - tar, On the ain po - lut- ed soul. 
comfort To the poor who throng’d His way. I will fol - low where He 
lead-est, I would mag-ni - fy Thy will. I will fol-low where He leadeth, 
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lead - eth, I will te - ture whereHefeed - eth, I will 
follow where He leadeth, pasture where He “ee pasture where He fgedeth, 
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Follow All The Way. . 
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follow, follow, follow all the way, I will fol - low Jes-us ev- ‘ry ay. 
fol-low, fol-low, 
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No. 107. Beautiful cal 
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Jessie B, Pounds, WORDS AND MUSIC. J.S. Fearis. 
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1, Somewhere the sun. is shin - ing, Some-where the song - birds dwell; 
2. Somewhere the day is long-er, Some-where the task is done; 
3. Somewhere the load is * - ed, Close by an o - bee oats 
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SSS Far 
Hush, then, thy sad re - pin - ing, God lives and all is well, 


Some-where the heart is strong-er, Somewhere the guer - don won. 
Some-where the cloudsare rift - ed, Somewhere the an - gels wait. 
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Some - where, Some - where, Beau-ti- ful Isle of Some-where! 
Some-where, beau - ti - ful, aoe ti - ful Isle, 
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Land of the true wherewe live a- pe ae -ti- ful fate of Some-where! 























No. 108. My Father Knows. 


: COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
S.M, 1. Henry. WORDS AND Music. E, O. Excell. 



















1. I know my heay’nly Fa-ther knows The storms that would my way oppose; 
2. I know my heav’nly Fa-ther knows The balm I need to soothe my woes, 
3. I know my heav’nly Fa-ther knows How frail I am to meet my foes, 
4, I know my heav’nly Fa-ther knows The hour my journey here will close, 



































But He can drive the clouds a- way, And turn my dark-ness in - to day, 
And with His touch of love di-vine, Heheals this wounded soul of mine, 
But He my cause will e’er de-fend, Up - hold and keep me to the end, 
And may that hour, O faith-ful Guide Find me safe shel-tered by Thy side, 



































And turn my dark - ness in - to day. 
He heals this wound - ed soul of mine. He knows, He 
Up - hold and keep me to the end. Myniao ther knows: 
Find me safe shel-tered by Thy side. 


















































knows The storms that would my way op - _ pose; He 
I’m sure He knows that would my way op- pose; 











My Father Knows, 

















He knows, ial And tempers ev’ry wind that blows. 


My Fa-ther knows, I’msure He knows, the wind that blows. 























No. 109, It’s Just Like My Savior. 
COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY LIZZIE E. SWENEY. 
Rev. H, J. Zelley. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Jno. R. Sweney. 
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1. When I a ransomed sin-ner see, Redeemed from death, from sin set free, 
2. When all pollution’s washed a-way, And I am kept from day to day, 
3. While bow-ing at the mer -cy- seat, He comes my wait-ing soul to greet, 
4, And when my hour shall come to die, His ho - ly an - gels from the sky 



























It caus-es no sur-prise to me,— It’s just like my Sav- ior. 
My throbbing heart with joy can say, It’s just like my Sav -ior. 
And our com-mun-ion is so sweet,—It’s just like my Sav - ior. 
Will bear me to my home on high,— It’s just like my Sav - ior. 
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D.S.-He purchased life for me and you,— It's just like my Sav - ior. 




















CHORUS. 



























Oh, Je-sus is a friend so true! There’snaught too hardfor Him to do; 














No. 110. Follow Me. 


COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY E. O. EXCELL. 














G. M. Bills. WORDS AND MUSIC, M. L. McPhail. 
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1. Like a chime of sil - ver bells In the darkness ring-ing, Comes a voice that 
2. Lost one, will you close your ears To the mag-ic sto-ry, That can charm a 
3. Lo! the tempt-er doth de-ceive, Lur-ing you to sadness, Then he mocks you 
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ev - er tells Of the Shepherd’s care; To ae ee from the fold, Love is 
way your fears When earth’s joys depart? Shall the spell of e - vil hide From your 
while you grieve, Pointing to de - spair; oe his fet-ters break a-way, Seek the 


Sa 
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ev - er bring-ing, Tid-ings from the gates of gold, Of a welcome there. 
eyes the glo- ry, That for -ev- er will a- bide, With the pure in heart? 
path of glad-ness, Spurn the pleasures that de- cay, Of theirsting be-ware. 
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““Fol - low me,’’ Oh hear the Shepherd say-ing, ‘‘Seek the 
“Fol-low, fol- low, fol-low me,’ “Seek the door to 
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oe ; = — SSS 
UY SCR Va yb Gale ay 





















door 
pas-tures fair, to 


to pas-tures ev- er fair,’? Heed, O heed thy 
Heed, O heed thy Sav -ior’s voice, O 
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Follow Me. 



























Sav-ior’s ten-der pleading; Fol - low Him and find a welcome there, 

















heeds His Fol-low in His footsteps, Find a bless-ed wel-come there. 
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No. 111. The Old Ghurch Bell. 
COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Birdie Bell. WORDS AND MUSIC. H.N, Lincoln. 
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1. When the old church bell that we love so well Swings a-loft in bel - fry tall, 
2. Hear the old church bell as its gladnotes swellOn the balm-y morn-ing air, 
3. Swings the old church bell, oh, its measures tell In - vi-ta-tions soft and sweet, 
4, Ring the old church bell, o - ver hill and dell, Spread a-far the tune-ful peal; 












































1 FINE. 
Ai eeeers 
coe Se peers ae 
With a joy-ous peal, Oh, how glad we feel! As we hast-en to its call. 
Par - ents, teachers, all, At its plead-ing call, Gath-er at the house of pray’r. 


And our school-mates dear, Asits chimes they hear Speed to school with willing feet. 
Call the street-waifs in, Let them now be-gin In the Sunday-school to kneel. 


ave Sears pf ft fe fe: 
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D. S.—Let us haste a- way, in the earl-y day, To the Sun-day-school so dear. 





























CHORUS. ian D.S. 
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Hark! the old church bell, in itsglad chimes dwell, In - vi-ta-tions sweet and clear; 
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No. 112. When the Roll is Galled Up Yonder. 


J. M. BLACK OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. 
B. M. J, USED By PER. J. M. Black. 
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1, When the trum-pet of the Lord shall sound,and time shall be no more, 
2. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
3. Let us la- bor for the Mas-ter from the dawn till set-ting sun, 
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And_ the morn-ing breaks, e - ter-nal, bright and fair; When the saved of 
And the glo- ry of Hisres- ur-rec - tion share; When His chos-en 
Let us talk of all Hiswondrouslove and care; Then when all of 




















































































































earth shall gath-er o- ver on the oth-ershore, And the roll is 
ones shallgath-er to their home be-yond theskies, And the roll is 
life is o- ver, and our work on earth is done, And the roll is 









































called up yon-der, I’ll be there. When the roll. .... is called up 

called up yon-der, I’ll_ be there. 

called up yon-der, I’ll_ be there. When the roll is called up 
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yon - der, Whentheroll... iscalledupyon - der,Whenthe 
yon-der, I’ll be there, When the roll is called up yon-der, I’ll be there, 




















When the Roll is Galled, 
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rollierAye <1 is call’d up yonder, When the roll is call’d up yonder I’ll be there, 
When the roll 
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No. 113. Look and Live. 
COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
W.A.O. WORDS AND MUSIC. W. A. Ogden. 











TD, rie Annet from the Lord, Hal-le - lu - jah! The message un-to you I’ll give, . 
2. I’ve a mes-sage full of love, Hal-le-lu-jah! A message, O my friend,for you, 
3. Life is of-ferdun-to you, Hal-le-lu- jah! E - ter-nallife thy soulshall have, 
§ 4.1 will tell youhow I came,Hal-le - lu - jah! To Jesuswhen He made me whole: 



























m4 re-cord-ed in His word, Hal-le-lu-jah! It is on-lytnatyon‘look andlive.” 
?Tis a message from above, Hal -le -lu = jah! Je-sussaidit, and I know ’tis true. 
If you’ll on-ly look to Him, Hal - le -lu- jah!Look to Jesus who a-lone can save, 
Twas believing on Hisname,Hal-le-lu-jah! I trusted and He sav’d my soul. 
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D.S.-’is re-cord-ed in His word,Hal -le-lu-jah! It is on-ly that you “look and live.” 


CHorus. D.s 
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“T,ook andlive” . . . my brother, live, Look to Je -sus now and live, 
“Took and live.’’my brother live,‘‘Look and live,”’ A 
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No. 114. Harvest Sone! 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
C,H. G, E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Look,the har-vest field is teem-ing Withthe rich and ripened grain; 
~2. In the mar-kets and the by-ways, Whil-ing pre-cious hours a - way, 
3. Hear mie 8 the faith-ful sing-ing Of the la- bor and the yield? 
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a it spreads be-fore us, Brightthe sky is o’er ” In the 

Ma - ny stand com-plain-ing, I-dle still re-main-ing,  Loit’ring 

Rouse ye, then, O  sleep-ers, Join the hap - py reap- ores To the 
-2- es 
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sun-light, gold-en gleaming,Heav-ing like the rest-less main, ‘gieicre are 
in the dust-y highways, Hear-ing not the Mas-ter say: “Reapers are 
wind your sorrows flinging, Pa-tient-ly the sick-le wield: “Reapers are 
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es a a -sounds o’er hill and plain. 
need-ed, O who will work to-day?’’ Rouse ye then and to the fields ae 
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need-ed, A - wake, and to the field! to the 
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Go. a tb ae ne Mas-ter while you may, Lo! He is calling, 


Mas - te while you may, 
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Harvest Sone. 


Saas 


night is fall-ing,Hast-en to o-bey, For reapers are needed to-day. 
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No. 115. The Wondrous Gross. 


Isaac Watts, COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. E. O. Excell. 
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1. WhenI sur - vey the wond-rous cross On which the Prince of Glo - ry died, 
2. For-bid it, Lord, that I should boast Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
| 3. See from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and love flow mingled down; 
24. Were the whole realm of na- ture mine, That were a pres - ent far too small; 


















My rich-est gain I count but loss, And poor con - tempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to His blood. 
Did e’er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown? 
Love so a - maz - ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all. 


~ ~ 








ls 
D. S.-The blood, the blood a - vails for me, For me the Prince of Glo - ry died. 


CHORUS. ; D.S. 





No. 116. Gount Your Blessings. 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr, WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 
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1. When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem - pest-tossed, When you are dis - 
2, Are you ey - er burdened with a load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth - ers with their lands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4, So, a- mid thecon- flict, wheth-er great or small, Do not be dis- 
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cour - aged, thinking ll is lost, Count your man-y blessings, name them 
heavy - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y blessings, ev - ’ry 
prom-ised you His wealth un-told; Count your man-y blessings, mon- ey 
couraged, God is o- ver all; Count your man-y blessings, an - gels 


fier SoS 
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one by one, And it will sur-prise you, what the Lord hath done. 
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 
can - not buy Your re-ward in heav-en, nor your home on high. 
will at - tend, Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 
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CHORUS. 
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Count your blessings, Name bes as one, Count your 
Count your man-y bless-ings, Name them one one, Count your man-y 
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bless-ings, Seewhat God hath done; Count your blessings, 
bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your ma- ny, beings pl 
eS : 
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Namethemone by one, Count pou “eh blessings, See what God hath done. 
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No. 117. Under the Gross. 
COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Wm. McDonald. CHORUS AND MUSIC, E. O. Excell. 















1. I  amcom-ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 
2. Long my heart hassighed for Thee;Long has e - vil reign’d with-in; 
3. Here I give my all to Thee,Friends,and time,and earth-ly store, 
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I am counting all but ae I shall full sal - va- tion find. 
Je - sus sweetly speaks to me, ‘‘I willcleanse youfrom all sin.’’ 


Soul and bod-y Thine to be, Whol-ly Thine for = ev - er-more. 
Hal - le-lu - jah? 
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sins, ineder the. cross,my cry; cross I'll 


No. 118. White Harvest Fields. 


COPYRIGHT; 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


Eleanor W. er Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. The fields are white to har - vest, but the lab - or-ers are few, 
2. The fields are white to har - vest, but the lab - or- ers are few, 
3. The fields are white to har - vest, but the lab - or - ers are few, 
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Do not i-dle, do not loi-ter by the way; Lo, the Mas-ter calls for 
See, the sun is in the zenith—haste a-way! There are sheaves which must be 
Shadows lengthen, soon will come the close of day; If the Say-ior’s blessing 
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reap-ers and the Mas- ti calls bie et “Go i, - bor in Re har-vest 
garnered, their is work for all to do, Go la- bor in the har-vest 
you would ee: tasks be are thro’ Go la - bor 2 the tes vest 
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CHORUS. 


















































































































































field to - day.’ 
field to-day. To the har-vest field a - way! There is dan-ger in de- 
field to - day. har - vest field a- ate dan - ger 
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Day soon is past,— cia falls so sean AS 

























































White Harvest Fields. 
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harv-est field, to the har-vest field,to thehar - = vest field a-way, 


0 the har-vest 












































Tothe har - ~- _ vest => to the har-vest field, a- =a 


To the har - vest a - way! 
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No, 119, God’s Holy ci 


COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Martha Newton. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell, 
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Ue What light is K this ‘whose ek ray Re-veals to trav’lers lost, the way 
2. What faith-ful chart on life’s rough sea, What compass true where’er we be 
3. Whatsworden-a- bles us_ to fight Bie sin’s 24 rs ‘= o 8 oe 
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To man-sions of e - ter-nal day? God’s ho - ly book, the Bi- ble. 
What an-chorfor oe = ter-ni- ty? God’sho - ly book, the Bi - ble. 
Gives vic- to-ry, for God and right? God’s ho - ms book, the Bi - ble. 
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D.S.—light to shine up - on my ee I aa I love the Bi- ble. 
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a the Bi - ble, I ma the Bi - ble, ie 

love the Bi - Ber I oe the Bi - 3 
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No. 120. *Twill Not be Long. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Eben E, Rexford, WORDS AND MUSIC. J. S. Fearis, 
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; Twill not be ‘Re be-fore the night is o - ver, The gloom-y night of sin; 
. Twill not be long; be patient, pil-grim, knowing That God sees what is best; 


3. ’Twill not belong; a lit- Be. nore rouge om i Be - - = ie is oy 
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Al - read- y thro’ the een we dis - cov - er The dawn-light stealing in. 
His will de-crees our com-ing and our go - ing Let's trust Him for the rest. 
Then we'll go in, ere wind and wave pre-vail-ing, And voy - ag-ing be done. 
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And just a-head we hear oe an - 4 cho - rus Sing-ing at heaven’s door— 
Be sure of this He nev-er is mis-tak- en, His plans are wise and just, 
a7 “ what joy, . feel the sweet a ele ae Ne ce-les - a ivi 
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The voi-ces of our ae ones gone be - fore us, Who live for-ey - er more! 
And nev - er yet has He'that soul for - sa - ken Who puts in Him its trust. 
As an throw out the heav’nly an-chor, know-ing It holds for- ev - er more! 





















REFRAIN. a Twill Not be Loné. 
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Twill not be long—alit-tle while of wait -ing For God to whis-per ‘‘Come]”’ 


wand’rer come,” 
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Then heav’n, for all earth’s tri-als com - pen - sa-ting, And home, e - ter-nal Lome! 
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No. 121. “Aimost Persuaded.” 


COFYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. 
P.P.B. USED BY PER. P. P. Bliss. 


psciierne space 


1, ‘‘Al-most per - suad- a? now to be-lieve; ‘‘Al-most per ~suad-ed’’ 
2. ‘‘Al-most per -suad-ed,’’ come, come to-day; ‘‘Al-most per - suad-ed’’ 
3.. ‘*Al-most - -suad-ed,’”” har- vest is past! ae per -suad-ed,”’ 
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Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir -it, 
turn not a - way; Je - sus in - vites you here, An - gels are 
doomcomesat last! ‘‘Al - most” can - nt ‘ - vail; ‘‘Al - most” i : 




















































































































go Thy way, Some more con- ven -ient day On Thee I'll call. 
lin-gering near, Prayersrise from heart so dear, O wan-d’rer, come, 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—‘‘Al - most—but lost!” 


~ #. 








No. 122. I Will Meet You There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY E O. EXCELL. 
E. E. Hewitt, WORDS AND MUGIC. E. O. Exceil. 


1. Youtold me thesto-ry of Christ and Hislove, Youshowed me the 
2. You show’d me the fount-ain that cleanseth the soul, Thestreams of sal- 
3. Youtold me of mer-cies that fail nev -er-more, Of grace all-‘suf- 
4. The light of that coun-try shall nev - er grow dim, So bright is the 
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path-way to man-sions 4 ~ hove; I called to the Sav-ior, He 
va - tion that won -drous-ly roll; I sought the Great Healer, the 


fi - cient, of love’s bound-less store; Andnow I amtrust-ing the 
glo-ry thatstream-ethfrom Him; O joy ev - er-last-ing, be 
















































































an - swered my pray’r; Youled me to Je - sus, I will meet you there. 
bless - ing to share; Youled me to Je -sus, I will meet you there. 
Fa - ther’s kind care; Youled me to Je - sus, I will meet you there. 
yond allcom-pare! Youled me to Je - sus, I will meet you there. 



































1 Will Meet You There. 
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No. 123. | Gome to Thee. 
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Anna [larlim. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 




















1. Thou art my strength and shield,My ref-uge and my grace;When earthly 
2. A home for wea-ry souls, A Rock my trust to stay, My Shepherd 
3. My sins how man-i- fold, Yet Thou canst cleanse them all; Oh, lead me 


CHORUS. 
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help-ers flee, Thou art my hid - ing "place. 
and my Guide, Who on - ly knowsthe way. I come, I 
to Thy home, And keep me lest I fall. to Thee, 































































































' come, In sor-row and in my distress; To Thee for ho -li- ness. 








No. 124. Gome, We that Love the Lord. | 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY LIZZIE E. SWENEY. 





























Isaac Watts. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL. Jno, R. Sweney, 
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; 
2. The hill of Zi - on yields A thousand sa - = - cred sweets, 
1, Come, we, come. we that love the Lord, and let our joys be known; 
2. The hill, the hill of Zi-on yields a thousand sa-cred sweets, 
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Joinsin’; a 2 Song ss Sane with sweet ac-cord, And thus surround the 
Be-fore we reach........ the heavn-ly fields, Or walk the gold-en 


Join in a song, join in a song with sweet accord, 
Before we reach,before we reach the heav’nly fields, 
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throne, Let those re-fuse to sing, © Let those re- fuse to sing 
streets. Then let our songs a - bound, Then let our songs a - bound, 


Let those, let those re - fuse to sing, Let those, letthose re-fuse to sing 
Then let, then let our songs a-bound, Then let, then let our songs a-bound, 


=o SS Ses 
soeee Tari sie =| 



































Who nev-er knew our God, Who ney-er knew our God, 

And ev-’ry tear be dry, And ev-’ry tear be dry; 
Who nev-er knew our God, Who ney-er knew our God, 
And ev-’ry tear be dry, And ev~ry tear be dry; 
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Gome, We that Love the Lord. 


























But chil-dren of the heav’nly, King, the ‘heav’nly King, the heav’nly 
We're marching thro’ Im-man-uel’s ground,Im-man-uel’s ground, Im-man-uel’s 















































King, But chil-dren of the heav’ we as sis speak their joys a- broad. 
ground, We’re marching thro’ Im-man-uel’s ground To fair - er worlds on high. 
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No. 125. Prepare Thy God to Meet. 




















H.A.N. COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. O. EXCELL. H. H. McGranahan. 
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1. On ey-’ry side a voice a ‘* That loud-er speak-eth year by year, 
2. The fall-ing leaf, the fad - ing flow’r, The sinking sun at evening’s hour, 
3. The funeral train, the toll- ing bell, The grave where, dying, I must dwell, 
4, Where’er I turn, what-e’er I do, This warn-ing nee ie he me ae 
A Ue 2) ta Saif 
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A voice I dare not light-ly treat, ‘‘Prepare, prepare thy God to meet.”? 
All ev-er-more to me re-peat, ‘‘Prepare, prepare thy God to meet.’’ 
My aching heart speaks with each beat, ‘‘Prepare, prepare thy God to meet.’’ 

In si-lent hall, or nois-y street,‘‘Prepare, prepare thy God to meet.”’ 





No. 126. That Old, Old, Story is True. 


COPYRIGHT, 1886, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
D. B. Watkins. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell, 


























1, There’s a won - der - ful sto - ry I’ve heard long a - go, ’Tis call'd ‘‘ The sweet 
2. They told of a be- ing so love-ly and pure, That came to the 
3. He a-rose and as-cend-ed to heav-en we’re told, Tri-umph-ant o’er 
4, Oh, that won - der-ful sto - ry I love to re- ali Of peace and good 
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sto-ry of old;” I hear it so oft-en, wher-ev-er I go, y That 
earth to dwell, To seek for Hislost Waeasaad make them se-cure From 
death and hell; He’spre-par-ing a place in that cit - y ofgold, Where 
oo to pee sto-ry to me that is half 80 sweet, AsI 
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same old sto - ry is told; And I’ve thought it wasstrange that so 
death andthe pow- er of hell; That He wasde-spis’d, and with 
lov’d ones for-ev - er may dwell. Where our kin-dred we’ll meet, and we'll 
hear it a- gain and a - gain. on in - vites you to come—He will 
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oft - en they’dtell That sto - ry as Oe it were new; 
thorns He was crown'd,On the cross was ex - tend-ed to view; 
nev - er more part, And ooh, while I tell it to you, 
free - ly re - ceive, And thismes- sage He send-eth to you, 

















That Old, Old Story is ue 
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ve I’ve found out the reason Bee fe so wall That old, oldsto-ry is true. 
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Thatold,oldstory is true,That old,oldstory is true; old,old story is true. 
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No. 127. He First Loved Me. 
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. . 
F. A. oF WORDS AND MUSIC. F. A. Simpkins, 

















1. My Sav-ior sought me when ia: And brought me back in-to His way; 
2. My way was dark,no friend,no guide, In whom I could my woe con- fide, 
3. My heart was stained with sin and guilt, He told me how His blood was spilt 
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a 
My soll from bondage He set free, I love Him for He first loved me. 
He came my Com-fort-er to be, I love Him for He first loved me. 
On Cal- va-ry, to make me free, I love Him for He first loved me. 
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He first loved me.... He first lovedme....Ilove Him toenail He firstloved me. 
See first loved me. He first ‘Seed me, I love Him for 
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scatter fiers mere reie rice! 


























No. 128. A Little Bit of Love. 


To my Friend, Marion Lawrance, 
COPYRIGHT, 1904. BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC. 
















































































INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. 0. == 
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4. Do you know the world is dy-i ‘te For a lit- i bit of love? 
2. From the poor of ev-’ry cit-y, For a lit-tle bit of love, 
3. Down be-fore their i - dols fall-ing, For a lit-tle bit of love, 
4, While the souls of men are dy-ing For a lit-tle bit of yi 
ghd De 
Sa te ete ae ee ge 
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Kv - ’ry-where we hear the sigh - te For a lit- i 
Hands are reach-ing out in pit-y For a lit-tle 
Ma - ny souls in vain are call-ing For a lit-tle 
While the chil-dren too are cry-ing For a lit- tle 


e-. 
sie ea ee 


of love; 
of love; 
of loves 
of love; 
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For the love that rights a wrong, Fills the heart with hope andsong; 
Some have bur- dens hard to bear, Some have sorrows we should share; 


If they die in sin andshame, Some-one sure - ly 


is 


to blame 


Standno long - er i - dly by, You can help them if you try; 
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They have wait-ed, oh, so long, For a_ lit-tle 
Shall they fal-ter and de - spair For a lit-tle 
For not go-ing in His name, With a lit-tle 
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Go, then, say- Tce eyo sg Nang _ lit-tle 
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bit 
bit 
bit 
bit 














A Little Bit of Love. 








































For a lit-tle bit of love, For a_ lit-tle bit i love, 
For a lit-tle bit of love, For a_ lit-tle . bit of love, 
With a lit-tle bit of love, With a lit-tle bit of love, 
lit - tle love, With a lit-tle bit of love, 
al ‘a ~ ~~ — o= go 
——— 


























lit- tle bit of love. 
lit- tle bit of love. 
lit- tle bit of love. 
lit - tle bit of love 


Shall they fal- ter and de-spair For 

For not go-ing, in His name, With 

Go, then, say-ing,‘‘Here am 1’? With 
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No. 129. Where He Leads Me. 
E. W. Blandly. pres en eR ‘CY teen ale; J, S. Norris. 
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1. 1 canhear mySav-ior call-ing, JI  canhear my Sav-ior call-ing, 
2. Vl go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 
3. I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment,I’ll_ go with Him thro’ the judgment, 
4, He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry, 
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D.C.-Whereé He leads me I will fol-low, Where He leads me / will fol - low, 
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I canhear my Sav-ior call-ing,‘‘Take thy cross and follow, fol -lew me.” 
1’ll_ go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
V’ll_ go with Him thro’ the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me grace and glo-ry, And go with me, with me all the way. 
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Where He leads me I will fol-low, Til go with Him, with Him all the way. 
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No, 130. The Good Old-Fashioned Way. 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY E. 0. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSIC. 
Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E, O. Excell. 


Sees aa asa 


1. I am. on the Gos-pel high-way, Press-ing for-ward to the goal, 
2. Fromthesnares of sin-ful pleas-ure, Here my feet are al - ways free; 
3. Ma -ny friendshave gone be -fore me, They have laid their ar-mour down, 
4. Just a few moresteps to fol-low, Just a fewmoredays to roam; 
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Where for me a rest re-main-eth In the home-land of the soul: 
Tho’ the way maybe called nar-row, It is wide e-nough for me; 
With the pil-grims and the mar-tyrs Have obtained a robe and crown; 
But the way grows more de-light-ful As I’m draw - ing near-er home; 
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Ey - ’ry hour I’m mov-ing on-ward, Not a mo-mentto de - lay; 
It was wide e-nough for Dan-iel, And for Da-vid in His day; 
On this road they fought their battles,Shout-ing vic - t’ryday by day. 
When thestorms of life are o- ver, And the clouds have rolled a - way, 
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I am go-ing home to glo-ry In the good old - fash-ioned way. 
I am gladthat I can fol-low In the good old - fash-ioned way. 
I shall o - ver-come and jointhem In the good old - fash-ioned way. 
I shall find the gates of heav-en ie. pine good ne - fash-ioned way. 














The Good Old Fashioned Way. 
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In the good old - fash-ioned way, In the good old - fash-ioned way, 
















































































No 131, 1 Am Trusting Lord in Thee. 


Wm. McDonald. BY PERMISSION. W. G, Fischer. 

















1.1 am com- ing to the cross; I am_ poor, and weak, and blind; 
2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee, Long has e - vil reigned with - in; 
3. Herel give my all to Thee, Friends and time and earth - ly store; 


te 


CHo.-I am trust -ing, Lord in Thee;  Blest Lamb of Cal - va- ry; 
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am count-ing all but dross, JI shall full sal-va- tion find. 
Je - sus sweet - ly speaks to me,— ‘‘I will cleanse you from all sin.”’ 
Soul and bod - y Thine to be, Whol-ly Thine for-ev- er- more, 









Humb-ly at Thy cross I bow, Save me Je - sus, save me now. 


No. 132. Holy Bible, Book Divine, 








John Burton. COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. 0. EXCELL. E. 0, Excell. 
- Slow, with dignity. 
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1. Ho -ly Bi- ble, Book di- rae Pree cious treas-ure, thou art mine, 
2. Mine to chide me when I rove, Mine to show a Sav-iour’s love, 

3. Mine to com-fort in dis-tress, Suff-’ring in this wil - der-ness; 
4, Mine to tell of joys to come, And the reb-el sin-mner’s doom; 























Mine to tell me whenceI came, Mine to tell me what I aml 
Mine thou art to guide and guard, Mine to pun-ish or re - ward. 
Mine to show, by liv-ing faith, Man can tri-umph o - ver death, 
O thou ho-ly Book di - vine, Pre - cious treas-ure, thou art mine! 
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Mine, mine, Book di- vine, Pre-cious treas- ure, thou art mine; 
- 1 Bi - ble 
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O thou ho-ly Book di-vine, Pre-cious eee -ure, thou art mine! 





Children’s Songs 





No. 133. Handle With Gare. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY CHAS. H- GABRIEL. 
Judith Garnett. E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. Look out, lit - tle wo-man! Look out, lit - tle man! Do be just as 
2. Your soul is the treasure, And day af - ter day You make it as 
3. The words of the Sav-ior Were‘‘Comeun- to me!’’? So sweet-ly He 
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care -ful As ev - er you can, For each of you car-ries A 


black or As white as you may; So mind what comes nigh you, And 
spake them In dear Gal-i-lee; He wants us to serve Him With 





































































































treas -ure too rare To risk an - y tri-fling, So ‘‘Han- dle with onrel?? 
heed where you go— Yoursoul is e-ter-nal For weal or for woe. 
pure hearts, andtrue; Then let us becare-ful In all that we do! 
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Look out! Look out, lit - tle wo-man! Look out, lit - tle Ae 














No, 134. Little Soldiers, 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E—, O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


























Lena Thompson, Chas; H. Gabriel. 
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1. We are sol-diers, lit-tle tae Fighting for our King and ated 
2. Weare sol-diers, lit-tle sol-diers, Bravely fight-ing ev-’ry sin; 
3. When at last the ome is o- ver, And we've Se d the heav’ sae mee 


ees = eae = 4 < Zo 


| 
Ev-’ry time we wina bat-tle, He has promiseda_ re- ward; 


With our Sav-ior for our Cap-tain We shall all our bat-tles win; 
We shall hear our Say-ior say-ing, “Rest, my sol-diers, ev - er- more; 
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He has promised ev-’ry sol-dier, Ifthey dare the rightto do, 


He has promised, if we ask Him, He will help us day by day; 
You have bravely fought my battles, Bravely fought and no-bly won, 
ose 
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Promised them a crown of glo-ry, If they fight the bat - tle through. 
So we'll brave-ly march to bat - tle, Pray-ing, sing-ing all the way. 
a ter ne to ee e - ter - re - diers of | the Lord, well done!” 
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D. S.—ban- ner bright, For God and right, ie re sure to win the day. 























CHORUS. 
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So we march,march a-way, Nota mo -ment’sde-lay, ’Neath our 
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No. 135. Sunshine and Rain. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
c.H.G, E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel, 






















1, Had we on - ly sun-shine all the year a-round, With-out the bless-ing 
2. Had wenot asor-rowor a cross to bear, For Him who bore the 
3. Can we prize the sun-shine and deplore the rain, Re - pin - ing when the 
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of re-fresh-ing rain, Would we scatter seed up-on the fal-low 
bur-den of our sin, Would we know the sweetness of His love and 
days are dark and drear? = Can we hope for pleasures,yet de-ny the 
ai 
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ground, And hope to gather flow-ers, fruit and grain? 
care, Or e- venstrive e - ter-nal joys to win? Sun-shine and rain re- 
pain, Or share the joys of life with-out the tear? 
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freshing, reviving rain, Light of faith andlove,Showers from above!Sunshine and 
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No. 136. What They Seem to Say. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H, GABRIEL. 
E. 0, EXCELL, OWNER. Chas 


Eleanor Allen Schroll. 


. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Have you seen the sunbeams shin-ing, Shin-ing all a-long the way? 

2. Have youheard the wild birdssing-ing, Sing-ing all a- long the way? 

3. Have you seen the flow-ersgrow-ing, Grow-ing all a - long the way? 
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Have you ev-erstoppedto lis-ten What they al- ways seem to say? 

Have you ev -erstoppedto lis- ten What they al- ways seem to say? 

Have you ev -erstoppedto lis- ten What they al-ways seem to say? 
#. 
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Ky - ’ry beam of beau-tygivesus Just a glimpse of heav’n a-bove; 
Ey -’ry lit- tle song-stergivesus Just a glimpse of heav’n a-bove; 
Ky - ’ry pret-ty blos-somgivesus Just a Fate of niga: na-bove; 
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Ey - ’ry lit-tle sunbeam whispers: God is wis-dom, God _ is love. 
Ky -’ry lit-tle wild bird whispers: God is wis-dom, God is love. 
Ey -’ry lit-tle flow-er whispers: God is wis-dom, God _ is love. 
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D,S.— May the children’s hearts re-ech-0: God is wis-dom, God is love. 
7 4 CHORUS. N D.S. 
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is wis-dom, God is love; Read it in the stars a-bove; 





God 


























NO. 137, 


Ida M. Budd. 


Little Pilgrims. 


COPYRIGHT, 1397- BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 


Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1, We are lit- tle pil-grims, Walking in the light, 
2. Keeping close to Je-sus, Trusting in His care, 
3. Keeping close to Je- sus, Some day by and by 
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Bearing ti- ny cross-es 
All our lit - tle cross-es, 
We shall find a coun-try 
























































Wearing garments white. Keeping close to Je-sus, 





He will help us bear. 


Far be-yond the sky. And in some bright man 
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In the nar-row way, 


He will keep our white robes Spotless, pure and clean, 


sion Of that land so fair, 
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“Go-ing home to heaven, And e-ter- nal day. 
He will make us ev - er Free from guilt and sin. 
We shall dwell for-ev-er, Safe with Je-sus there. 


We are little pilgrims, 
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March,march,march! Keeping close to Je - sus, March,march,march! 
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Robed in garments white, Keep-ing close to Je-sus, Walking in the light. 
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No. 138. rll Be a Sunbeam. 


To my grandson, Edwin O, Excell, Jr. 


COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Nellie Talbot. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell. 


SSS Sa 


1. Je- sus wants me for a  sun-beam, To shine for Him each day; 
2. Je-suswantsme to be lov - ing, Andkindto all I _ see; 
3. 1 will ask Je-sus to help me To keep my heart from sin; 
4, Ill be a sun-beamfor Je - sus; I can if I but try; 
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In ev-’ry way try to please Him, At fsthe at schoo], at Pare 
Showing how pleasant and hap - py His lit - tle one can be. 

Ev -er re - flect-ing His good-ness, And al- waysshine for Him. 
Serv-ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on high. 
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A sun-beam, a sun - beam, Je - sus wants me for a sun - beam; 












































A sun-beam, a sun-beam, I’ll be a gun-beamfor Him. 











No. 139. Little Stars. 


COFYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
H. H. Pierson. WORDS AND MUSIC. J. S. Fearis. 











i. Just as the stars are shin -ing, Mak-ing the dark-ness bright, 
2. And as the stars are smil-ing, Downon the earth be - low, 
3. Each in his lit - tle cor - ner, Wheth-er at work or play, 
4. Howcouldtheydo  with-out us? Dark wouldthe world be then; 


que SSS. tS = See, aes 
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we are shin-ing, shin - its Shed- ae our cae en light. 
aa may re-flect the sun-light, Shin -ing wher-e’er we go. 
Wewouldbe al-ways shin-ing, Turn-ingthe night to day. 
We are the Sav-ior’s jew - els, Cheer-ing the hearts of men. 
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Shin - ing, shin- ing, shin - ing, Just like the stars a - bove, 
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Mak - ing the world a-roundus, Hap - py with light and - love. 












































No, 140. Little Sunbeams. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O EXCELL. 
Eben E. Rexford, WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. I think God gives the chil-dren, As thro’ the land they go, 
2. The clouds mayhide the sun-shine Of heav-en from our sight, 


3. Then let us live our mis-sion Of sun-beams day by day, 
o> So > a ie Fr 


=== SS 
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oo 
The most de-light- ful mis-sion That an-y one can know; 


And life have much of sor - row To mar the heart's de - light; 

And scat -ter joy and bright-ness A- bout us all the way; 
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He wants us to be sun-beams Ot love, and hope, and cheer, 
But if like faith-ful sun-beams, We chil-dren do our part, 
Let’s chase a - way Ble’ shad-ows With lov - mg poe see deed, 
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To bright-en up the shad-ows That oft-en gath-er here, 
Well bring a ray of bright-ness To ev -’ry shadowed heart. 


And be the sun-shine-mak-ers Of which the world has need. 
S.-In all life’s shad-y pla.- ces We _ shine as best we can. 
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CHORUS. 
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O we are lit-tle sun- beams, Sent down from God to man; 

















No. 141. The Sunday School Brigade. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT. 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL+ 
James Rowe, E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Chas, H. weeeeae 
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-]. Hear the tramp, tramp, tramp e the ca -day School Brigade, Whether rain or 
2. With the cross held high in the bless - ed gos - pel light, Eyes a - glow with 
3. Hear the tramp, tramp, tramp of the Sunday School Brena: We would win that 
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shine we are al- wayson pa-rade; By our a -ior led, in a sun-shine 
love, as the sun our banner bright; Dreading not the storm, fear -ing not the 
crown which will nev - er, nev - er fade; We will trust our King, wher-so-ey - er 
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of Hislove, We are march-ing on c af land of joy  be-bove. 
wait-ing foe, Sing-ing songs of praise, on and on with Christ we go. 
be the way, We will fol-low Him to the realm of end - less day. 
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CHORUS. 
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| 
Marching on, on, on, on to glo- ry, Making known the blessed sto-ry, 
Marching on, on, on, we’re march-ing, Marching on, on, on, on, marching on, 
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No. 142. Jewels for the Master. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E. E. Hewitt, WORDS AND MUSIC. Jno, R, Sweney. 


sg a= eee 


1. Jew-els for the Mas - ter may be be! Pestle of Je-sus, res - cued 
2. Hewn from roughest quarries, ‘‘liv-ing stones,” Ev-’ry one the Mas - ter 
3. With His blessed like-ness let us shine, Ev-er thus re - flect - ing 
4, Ev’ry blood-bought treasure He’ll pre-pare With His per-fect wis - dom 
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from fhe sea, re from waves of darkness by His hand, Fit-ted for His 
loves and owns; Spar-ing not the chis-el, nor the fire, Till their beauty 
light di- vine; Let Him cut and pol-ish, till Hiseye Not a flawnor 
skill oe care; Tak-ing from His jew-els all that mars, Till they shine for- 
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tem - «ple, fair a grand, 
an - swers His de - sire. Jew-els for the Mas-ter ev -er may we be, 
blem-ish shall des- cry. 
ev - er, heaven’s stars. 
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Speaking to Petar si ry thro’ e - ter- ae Jew-els for the Mas-ter, 
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gems for our King, His the roy-al hon - or, His the name we sing. 
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No. 143. Little Raindrops. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Laura M. Winslow. WORDS AND MUSIC. J. i. Fearis, 


(es: ec oeee! SS 


Ie a God sees the flow-ers Need His ten-der care, He sends lit - tle rain-drops 
2. We are lit- tleraindrops, God has sent us here, From His fount of blessing, 
3. Ev - ’ry drop re-flect-ing Goe’s most tender love, Helps to light the pathway, 
4. Tho’ we are but raindrops, We are glad to know, That we oe a mis-sion, 
\ 
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re REFRAIN. 


SS aaa 


With a bless-ing there. 

Bring-ing hope and cheer. Bus- y lit - tle rain-drops, Let us be to - day, 
To the Home a - bove. 

In _ this world be - low. 
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As we strive to scat-ter bless-ings, Alla-long the way; Help-ful lit - tle 

Nf s 
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rain-drops, Will we be to- day, Do-ing work for Je-sus in a rain-drop’s way. 








































































































































































No. 144. The Ghildren’s Hosanna. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL, 
Neai A, McAuley WORDS AND music. J. S. Fearls, 


ee eee 


ee — 
1. I dreamed one night,not long a- go, Of mansions in the skies, Where those who 
2. And, as I mused, I heard a voice,In sweet-er tones than all, Di - rect-ing 
3. And whenfromslumber I a-rose, To servemy Lordand King, I felt that 


——— 


oe the Lord ob-tain A on and glo-rious head I ae ; among the 
Christian work-ershere, In wordsI now re- call, ‘‘For-bid them not,’’He 
I the lit - tlelambs To Christin love might bring; Andthen I cried for 


Se 
frosts ==e 


hap - py throng The children bright and fair; I le their voices ha and sweet 
gen - tlysaid,‘‘The children bring to me, Their por-tion in the World of Light 
dai - ly grace Their precious souls ie cheer, Till they couldsing like yonder choir 
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With mu-sic fill the air. 
Redeemed shall ev - er be.’’? Hosanna! Hosanna! Our songs of love we bring, 
on bright and ink we bring 




































































The Ghildren’s Hosanna. 
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Our songs-of love we bring, Hosanna! Hosanna! to Christ, the children’s King, 


we bring, 
[al 
tesa, a 











































No. 145. Jesus Bids Us Shine, 


COPRIGHT, 1884, By E. O. EXCELL. E, 0. Excell. 
= 
oe = 
1. Je-sus bids us shine, With a clear, pure light, Like a lit = tle 
2. Je~-sus bids us shine, First of all for Him; Well He sees and 


3. Je-sus bids us shine, Then for all a- round, Ma - ny kinds of 
4, Je-sus bids us shine, As we work for Him, Bring-ing those that 
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can-dle Burn-ing in the night; In this world of dark - ness, 
knows it If our light is dim; He looks down from heavy - en, 
dark-ness In this world a- bound, Sin and want and scr - row; — 
wan-der From the paths of sin; He will ev - er’ help us, 
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shine, 
shine, You in your small cor-ner, And I _ in mine. 
shine, You in your small cor-ner, And I in mine. 
in your small cor- ner, And I 





No. 146 The Young People’s Army. 


OPYRIGHT, 1895, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G, Homer. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. Mrs, Carrie B, Adams. 


eer 


HO.-1. March a- long to-geth-er firm and true, For lo, the world is 
2. On we go with ar- mor shining bright, With swordin hand to 
3. True as steel, and loy - al to our King, We’llfight un - til the 
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ev - er watch-ing you; Be brave and bold up-on the bat-tle- field, 
bat-tle for the right; U - nit - ed in the serv-ice of the Lord, 
shouts of vic- try ring From north to south, from east and from the west, 
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Rank eke anal, 
De - ter - mined that the foe shall yield. Long and loud the 
We're march-ing at our Cap-tain’s word. ’ Val - iant sol - diers 

Till Christ is ev - ’ry-where con - fessed. Storm the forts of 
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of the Lord are lead-ing, Ear-nest-ly for help the church is plead-ing, 
sin and des - 0 - la = tion; Sol-diers brave, re - new your ob -li- ga - tion, 




















The Young People’s Army, 
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“Forward!” all a - long the line re - sound-ing, Bids us march a - way. 
Slow - ly backward see the foe re - ced-ing, Forward march to-day. 
And with earn - est pray’r and sup-pli-ca-tion, Forward march to - day. 
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No. 147. Little Feet be Gareful. 
Mrs.L.M.Bateman, “ be ges i 8 J. H. Rosecrans. 
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I washed my hands this morn-ing, O, ver - y clean and white, 
I told my ears to list - en Quite close-ly all day thro’, 
. My eyes are set to watchthem A-bouttheir work or play, 


Pero 


And lent them both to Je- sus, To work for Him till night. 
For an - y act of kind-ness Such lit - tle handscan do. 
To keep them out of mis- chief, For Je - sus’ sake all day. 
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CHORUS. 
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Lit - tle feet be careful Where you take me too 


An - y-thing for Je-sus(Omit. . . .. . 3} On - ly let me do. 


























No. 148. Honor Bright Gadets. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O- EXCELL. = 
Cc. B.A, WORDS AND MUSIC. Mrs, Carrie B. Adams. 
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1. oe reca = dets that want to oe tle for the right, you see; That is 
For our watch-word we have cho - sen ‘‘Honor bright!” you see, [ Omit. ] 
We’re de - ter-mined that we'll nev - er know de - feat, you see; If we 
For our Lead-er nev- er taught us to re - treat, you see, [Omit.] 
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why we band our-selves to-geth - er; And we’ll keep it up in 
fight for right, we'll win the bat - tle; No mat - ter how the 


te 


is . te > 
ee ee eee 


if SS — = 
eres eee serec re 


se 












































ev - ry kindof weather. aa i aoe then; Honor bright, then; 































































































guns and sabers rat - tle. We'll be strong, then, ‘Gainst the wrong,then, 
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—e- go ade 6d, wee ee 
We will march on our journey thro’ the world; Col - ors fly - ing, 
And we’ll work till the set - ting * the sun; Col - ors fly - ing, 
0 e 2 | S 
cs Baer) f = = eerce ree 
m2 SER TE: 






































(Sa ese SSS 







Oe ef te eH a O «400-0 
Ev-er try - ing To be true, as our ban-ner is  un- furled. 
Ky -er try - ing To be faith - ful un - til the vic-t’ry’s won. 
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Honor-Bright Gadets. 
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{ Then see us march-ing as to war,....Withpurpose steady, Our hearts are 
Our gal-lant Lead-er goes be- [Omit.] 
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read-y; f fore; “Then see us march! We are‘‘ Honor-Bright cadets! 
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No. 149. Hurrah for the Red, White and Blue! 


E. L. McCord. USED BY See aE A W. W. Gilchrist, 


pa pia! =e 


know three lit - tle sis - ters, I think you know ae too, For ‘ 
one is red, and oneis white, [ Omit. ] 

2.1 led three lit- tle les-sons These lit - tle sis- ters tell; The 
first is Love, then Pu-ri- ae, [Omit.] 
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And the oth -erone is blue. Hur-rah cle these three lit-tle lee 
And Truth we love so well, Hur-rah for the red, white and [ Omit. ] 
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blue! ire Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah for the red, white and blue! 
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No. 150. Yield Not to Temptation. 


DR. H. R. PALMER, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT. 
H. —_ P. USED BY PER. H.R. Palmer. 


See Sse area ee reac e 


1. Yield not to temp-ta - toe For yield-ing is sin, Each vic-t’ry will 
2. Shun e - vil com-pan-ions, Bad language dis-dain, God's name hold in 
3. To him that o’er-com-eth God giv-eth acrown, ‘Thro’ faith we shall 
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help you Some oth-er to win; Fight man -ful-ly on - ward, 
rev’rence, Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and earn - est, 
con-quer, Though oft- en cast down; He who is our Say - ior, 


ae Aye pos pe +} 
eee eee 


Dark pas-sions sub- due, Look ev-erto Je-sus, He’ll carry you through. 
Kind-heart-ed and true, Look ev-erto Je-sus, He’ll carry you through. 
Our hia will renew, Look ev - er to Je- ie He’ll ae you through. 


ee | : a ie - 


Ask the Sav-ior to help you, Com-fort, strengthen and keep you; 
a tet es ft = 
Se = aie ae “4 
cee a eee 
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is will-ing to aid you, He will car- ry you through. 
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Chorus Selections 
No. 151. 1 Am Happy in Him. 


COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell, 


ie resseee See 


16 My soul is so hap-py in Je-sus, ForHe is so precious to me; 

2. He sought me so long ere I knew Him, When wand’ring afar from the fold; 
3. His love and His mer-cy surround me, His grace like a_riv-er doth flow; 
4, They say I shall Ga ay be like Him, My cross and nN burden lay down; 


lee! ea. aes tad, hte 
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pa ea See 


His voice it is mu-sic to hearit, His face it isheay-en to see. 
Safe home in His arms He hath bro’t me,To where there are pleasures untold. 
His Spir - it,to guide and to comfort, Is with mewher-ev-er I go. 
Till then I willev-er be faith-ful, In gath-er-ing gems for His crown. 
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iy MENS Aae ae I amhap-py in Him;...... 
am hap-py in Him, (eS aoe ae am hap-py in Him; 
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My soul with de-light He fills day and night, For I amhap-py in Him. 


































































































No. 152. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers! 


To Prof. Chas. F, Allen, 





























































Sabine Baring-Gould. —_copyricHt, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. E. O. Excell. 
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1. On - ward, Chris-tian sol -  diers! March-ing as 
» 2, At the sign of tri -  umph Sa - tan’s host te 
3. Like a might-y ane 0-5 VEmy Moves the church of 
4, On - ward, then, ye peo - ple! Join ovr hap - py 
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war, With the cross of Je - sus 
flee; On, then, Chris- tian sol -  diers, 
God; Broth-ers, we are tread - ing 
throng, Blend with ours your voic - es 
fN 
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Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al 
On to vic - to. - ‘ry! Hell’s foun - da - tions 
Where the saints have trod; We. are not di- 
In the tri - umph song; Glo - ry, laud, and 
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Onward, Ghristian Soldiers: 
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- ter, Leads a- gainst the T0035 euyaiesccyests 
quiv - er At the shout of PRaises meee 
vid - ed, All one bod - y WO gies cicctrcteree cto 
hon - or Un - to Christ the KiGg 5+ 3S aataree pee 
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i oe pe eh oma ea oe ae ek ko a Se ee 
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For-ward in - to bat - tle, See His ban - ners go! 
Broth-ers, lift your voi - ces, Loud your an - thems raise. 
One in hope and doc - trine, One in char - i - ty. 
This thro’ count-less a - ges Men and an - gels sing. 
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CHORUS. Bids oa Arthur S. Sullivan, 
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On-ward, Christian i - diers! March-ing as to war, ae the cross of 
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Je - sus Go-ing on be- fore. INTERLUDE. 























No. 153. Marching in His Name, 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


Charlotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


aoe. Hae ere 


(aS SS ee 
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1. Like an ar- my we are mov-ing Stead-i-ly, and at com-mand, 
2. Ma - ny foes concealed a - bout us, Wouldin-vade our ranks to - day, 
3. In the light our ban - ner gleaming, Fills the heart with love and cheer, 


SUS ee: ee 


Thro’ ee and hos - tile coun-try, To a _ bet - ter, bright-er land; 
And with sub - tile ag - i-ta-tion, Seek to turn us from the way; 
And the voice of our Re - nee 2 Qui - ets ev - ’ry doubt and fear; 


b 6 aa, = aoe aaa eEs. 
= a ———as i aS Ay, el 


Full e-quip’d, cour-age-ous, loy - al, With i gos - pel firm - ly a 
But our Lead-er, on be- fore us, All their se - cret cun-ning knows, 
Shoulder pressed to shoulder ev - er, With a tramp, tramp, tramp we move, 


Bed eee est) 


os 8 oe o ts os re 2 . 
We are march-ingon to glo- ry, To the cit - y of our God. 
And His wis- dom is for-ev- er Proof a-gainst the chief of foes. 
On-ward, up- ward to the cit - y Built for us thro’ Je - sus’ love. 


























































































































































































































Marching in His Name. 


Sa Paes 


With a a de -term-i-na- tion, And a ee that shall not wane, 

















































For the King we have en~=list- ed, And are march-ing in His train; 
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. Our song of joy is ev - er ring-ing, while mov-ing up the great high-way 
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a cit - oon e - ter-nal, In a land of cloud-less day, 
land of a = gays 
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cit - y bright e- ter-nal, In a _ land of cloud - less day. 



























































No. 154. 


Keep Up The Fight. 


President Roosevelt to Spreckles, leader of the Reform Movement, San Francisco, Gal., 
“Keep up the Fight.” 
WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 


Eben E. Rexford. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


Samuel W. Beazley. 
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1, Keep up the fight! The bat - tlemust be won, to-day God’s or- der 


2. Keep up the fight! The trum-pet’s call rings far 


3. Keep up the fight Un- til 


the foe -menturn and fly; 


and wide; En - list to- 
For Right we’ll 
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is— Press on-ward to the fray! 
day, Christ needs:you on His side! 
dare, and if it need be, die. 





The hosts of sin your loy-alranks must 
For truth and right! Be this the cry, our 
The Truth must ee no mat- ter what the 
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put to rout, And from the land the foe be driv - en out. 
ranks to lead, And God will give the cour-age that we need. 
cost may be. Keep up the fight! God send us vic - to-ryl 
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Keep Up the Fight. 
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day. He goes be- fore us. Hisban-ner o’er us To cer-tain 
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vic - t’ry points the way. Keep up the fight and fal - ter 
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ney -er; For right will live and reign for - ev - er : Our God is with us 
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to cour- age give us, Keepup the fight, keep up the fight] 























No. 155. The Tramp of The Host. 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 























c.H.G, COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Like an ar - my we are march-ing Un-der a banner grand and glorious, 
2, Sin and er-ror are ap - pall-ing! Per-ish-ing souls are all a-rourd us; 
3. Ma-ny dan-gers lie be- fore us, Wearisome march-es, sorrows, losses; 


en 






























































































Ev -’ry sol-dier true and loy-al In _ the servy-ice of the King, 
Hea-then na-tions on be-fore us For the gos-pel watch and pray. 
Heav-y bur-dens,lone-ly vig-ils To be kept by day and night; 
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a ev-er on to bat-tle, Following Christ, who goes before us; 
Noth-ing daunted, noth-ing fear-ing, Joy-ful-ly on-ward to the res-cue 
Yet de-ter-mined and u-nit-ed, Shar-ing a - like in cares and sorrows, 
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The Tramp of the Host. 


With a tramp,tramp,tramp,moving onward, While the victor’s song we sing. 
With a tramp,tramp,tramp,we are marching, Where our Savior leads the way. 
With a tramp,tramp,tramy,we are marching, Up-ward to the land of light. 









































































Like an arm - y with ban-ners fly - ing, Against the hosts of sin we 
March-ing on, marching on, 
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march,march away!Soulsin bondage of sin are dy - ing;“They must and shall be 
Marching on, marching on, , 
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No. 156. Reapers for the Harvest. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
Eben Rexford. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 6ECURED. Samuel W. Beasley. 


aE 
1. Lo! all read - y for the gath-’ring God’s great har - vest stands; 
2.‘‘Great the need but few have answered,’’ hear the Mas - ter say; 
ae ye i- dlers join the cho-rus of the har - vest song, 


a oe a 
a eee ba meee. aa 


Hark! ve reap - a song iy ae - ing up and down the lands; 
From the work of loy - al serv-ice will you turn a - way? 
Let its mu- sic rise to heavy-en all the hills a - long; 


ere cee eet eee 
Se ee 
ae ar errr aed 


Hear you not the call for work - men area o - ver hill and val-ley? 
O for love of Christ who calls you to _— be reap - ers in His har-vest, 
Those who reap God’s grain and bindit, and go glean - ing in _ aie! 
Speeeree eee a 
bps = 
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an it 
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An - swer quick - ly, ee to serv -ice will - ing hearts and hands. 
An - swer ‘‘Mas-ter, will glad- ly work for you to - day.” 
Find that work done for the Sav-ior makes the weak - est strong. 
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Lo! the harvest ripe and read - y stands to-day; See, the 
*\ "S ARPT and ca -y a - day, to-day; See the Mas-ter 














har - vest stand - ing read - y, See the 


Reapers for the Harvest. 
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Master ohn rn He comes this way, Seeking for reapers, let us 
COM peel, and He comes, He comes this a 
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Mas ter comes his way; He seek - eth reap - ers; 
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fas Sas aoe Screree 
answer one and ie i ee a i reward is offered if we heed His call. 
quick ne 


py we oe 
ae aa aaee HEEErA 


an - swer quick - ly, 
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A-wake, a-wake, the harvest waits on ev - ’ry “a and plain; 

See, the har-vest waits on ev - ’ry ENN on oN an bie: 
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See, the har -_ vest waits reap 
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eee and gath-er 2 the sheaves i ae grain; eae ing and bind-ing 


Go and ra 4 on: of gold-en grain, us 
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Go, and gath - er for the Mas - ter; Reap - ing, bind- 
rit. 
weir 
= = fists ae 2S 
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ere the harvest pass a- ay “answer Lee. will work to-day.’? 




















ing ere the harvest pass a - way, 


No. 157. A Song of Victory. 


COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
Charlotte G. Homer COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


oS SSS 


1. Loud - ly un-to the world is a cho - rus re - sound - ing, 
2. Press-ing on to the bat- tle, each sol - dier re - joic - es, 
3. Glo - ry! glo-ry to God in the high - est for - ev - erl 


la Sa 222 
plea Den ae nee aD 
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a the hosts of the Lord as they march a - long, 
Sing - ing joy - ful-ly un - to the gra- cious King, 
For the King in His beau- ty shall yet ap - pear; 
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Rich in har - mo-ny, send-ing the ech - oes_ re - bound - ing, 
Earth is join - ing her praise with the tu-mult of voic - es, 
Shout a - loud, for Je-ho-vah, our God, will de - liv - er; 
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Swell - ing might-i - ly from the vic - to - rious throng. 
While the arch - es of heav-en with mu - sic ring. 


His the bat - tle, and vic - to - ry draw- eth near, 














A Song of Victory. 


CHORUS. 





















Vic - to -ry! rings aloud the bat-tle cry, bat-tle cry! Till the glad 
Vic - to - ry! vic-to-ry! rings aloud the bat - tle cry,...  Un- tilthe glo-ri-ous 
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echoes reach the vaultedsky, vaulted sky; O’er the world be un -furled 
















































































ech-oes reach the vault - Ode SRE een le 0 -ver the world now be unfurl’d His 
Bele mtd ee 
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now His if from Ay) to Saas he - al, a in the ranks each 
flag from shore to is Rate awe Loy - al and true, in the ranks each faith - ful 
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soldier stands, bravely stands, Glad - ly je will 0 - lay if in whate’er 
sol - - -dierstands,..... Glad-ly o - bey - ing in what-so - ev - er He... com- 


Ne a 

e——9 = p ze =e o— og 

: Seeieee Se 

ee ee tears 
a= Seige | oe Ee = etarer ey eel 


He commands; He theKing, the ae His for-ev-er - more. 
Poe Gk pay Pace cing OM He is the King, andthe king-dom His for - Die or - more. 
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No. 158. This Joyful Day. 


COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E.E, Hewitt, WORDS AND en Jno. R. Sweney. 


igare near === =| 
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~ We gath-er on this joy-ful day, With grateful hearts, oe eee 


. We gath-er in His ue so oy: His mer Jae oh, who can sum? 
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For God hasbroughtus on our way Thro’ ev - ’ry pass - ing year. 
We trust His grace a. ae tle care For all the years to come, 
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With grate - ful hearts we praise Him, praise Him,praise Him; With grate - ful 
With grate - ful hearts we praise Him, praise Him, praise Him; With grate - ful 
oe #- ., 2° #: 
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hearts we praise Him, ae our God on a Bik His works shall 
hearts we praise Him, Praise our God on ia Sing, oh, sing His 
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praise Him, All of na-ture’s voic-es Blend in one grand an-them, 
prais- es! Raise the glad ho - san-na, In the sur-ny spark-le 






































This Joyful Day. 


oe ee 


swell-ing to the sky; With the chil-dren’s voic - es, Eartha 
of life’s bloom-ing May; In His ho - ly tem - ple, Lift - ing 
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gain re - joic- es, Sing- ing grate ~ful prais-es to our God on high. 
up His ban-ner, Lift-ing up His ban-ner on this joy - ful day. 
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We greet .... youall, .... thisjoy - ful day,... With fragrant 
We greet you eth this joy - Ps day, We greet you all, this joy - ful day, 
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flow’rs, with smiles as bright, with smiles as ir While gold - ensun-beams 
Ne golden ae eve. to say, 
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sin eit to say,... Re-joice,.. re-joice!l our God fe light. 
Gold-en sunbeams seem to say, Re-joice, rejoice! our God is light, our God is light. 
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No. 159. Forward, Forward. 


COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
c.H.G, COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. Forward! for-ward! We are marching in a serv-ice glo - rious; 
2. Forward! for-ward! In = to all the world the message bear-ing 
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For-ward! for-ward! Trusting in the Lord our King ee 
For-ward! for-ward! Nev-erin the dark-est hour despairing; 
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For-ward! for-ward! | With the ban-ner of Je~ho-vah o’er us, 
For-ward! for-ward! At the call of Him who leads us ev-er, 
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For-ward! — for-ward! For the Sav-ior leads the way be-fore us. 
For-ward! for-ward! —— will fear the = or aalnte ter nev - er. 
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Forward! Forward! 
CHORUS. 


sa |__ 


Bat-tle-ments of Sa - tan must fall! Christ shall rule and 
For - ward! for - - ward! for - ward! 
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Bat - tle- ments of sin must “fall, For Christ shall rule and 
a Sara ee 
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reign 0- ver Ce He in maj-es-ty, pow’r, and might Ne be 
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Now andfor-evy - er the King! Un-to Him our 
Now and ey - er King! For - ward! 

















































ra ee - 2 ge = =P 
= = =e 

=e 63g 3g = 
pray’rs shall as-cend! His the glo-ry nev - er to end, 


for meer - ward! a - ward! for - ward! 
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pray’rs as - cend! aie His i < - ry ne’er to end! 
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With u - nit - ed voice Now let earth re-joice and His prais-es sing. 






























































No, 160. Why Stand Ye Here Idle? 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
J. L. McDonald. WORDS AND MUSIC. E. O. Excell, 


ee 


1, Why stand ye here i-dle? there’sla- bor for all, The he needs 
2. Why stand ye here i-dle? a broth-er’s in need, His cries as-cend 
3. Why stand ye here i-dle? a soul’s be-ing lost, Speak,speak words of 
4, Why stand ye here i-dle? @ la- bor each day, To ee men to 
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Boner adie Se 
work-men, the weeds are grown tall; The ripe fruit is wast-ing for 
heay’n-ward,then pray you,give heed; For food and for rai-ment he 
warn-ing, what-ev - er the cost; The soul you may res-cue from 


Je-sus, the Truth, Life and Wa The Spir - it has oe its 
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lack of strong hands,Why stand ye here i-dle? the Mas-ter demands. 
suf - fers to-night, Then ren- der as- sist-ance; ©, dare to do right. 
sin and from shame,And give to the Sav-ior to praise His dear name, 
pres-ence to lend, To com-fort and strengthen, till 1a - bors shall end. 


a1 Ol ee 



















































































aslataiofetel sfeveielelere stand ye 
Oh, why stand ye i - dle, so 





























Why Stand Ye Here Idle? 

















Wihyserree ier: Stand” ye = i-dle,.2.. | Oh,» why..2s-....- stand ye 
Why stand ye i - dle, so i- dle all day? Oh, why stand ye i - dle, so 
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i - dle all day, i- dle all day? The 
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har - vest is pass - ing,........ The 
har-vest is pass-ing, is pass - ing a - way, The aia is 
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vest igs pass-ing...... The har - - = vest is 
pass-ing, is pass-ing a- way, The har - vest _ is pass-ing, is 
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pass - ing ...... i AUPLWAY taslecclseae:s 
pass-ing a - way, pass - ca a - way, pass-ing a - way. 














No. 161. Marching, Marching. 


COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY E.O. EXCELL. 




















C. H. G. WORDS AND MUSIC. Chas, H. Gabriel, 
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rains 






1. Beau-ti - ful songs we sing un-to our Sav-ior King, Spreading the 
2. Tell-ing His wond’rous love, pointing to things a - bove, Scat-ter - ing 
3. Seek-ing the the lambs a- stray out on the broad high-way, Tell-ing a- 


4 = 
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joys of His won- ae -ful sal - va-= tion; Je-sus, the Cru - ci - fied,— 
sun-light up-on a world of sad-ness; Do-ing a_ kind-ly deed, 
gainand a-gain the won-d’rous sto -ry, How in a_ low-ly stall, 
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He is our Friend and Guide, And with Him we can-notgo a- 
sow-ing the pre - cious seed, That will yield, at last an hun - dred 
He, for the sins f eee Slept,—the King; Re - a - er, Prince of 
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stray. Try-ing to do His will, and His com-mands ful-fill, Un-to His 

fold; _Lift-ing a brother’s load, pointing him in the road,Cheering him 

Peace, Is a di-vine em-ploy,—is a de-light, a joy, Fill-ing the 
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| 
name we Will sing with ex - ul - ta = tion; Proud-ly floats our ban-ner o’er us, 
on - ward with words of joy and glad-ness, Fills the heart with peace and pleasure 
heart with His love, the soul with glo-ry! Now in ev-’ry land and una-tion 
j i 











Marching, Marching. 
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vic - t’ry lies be-fore us; Je - sus lead-ing, hap-py is the way! 
vain words cannot measure, And a hap - pi-ness that is un - told. 
of the wholecre-a-tion Let His praise be-gin, and nev-er cease, 
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Gai-ly  sing-ing, our voic-es ring-ing, We are a_ hap - py, hap-py 
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band of vol-un- teers, Marching, marching, up the narrow way; 
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Mu-sic swell-ing, the sto-ry  tell-ing, We'll make the ev - er-last -ing 
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arch-es ring with cheer, Marching, marching, onward day by day. 





































































































No, 162. Praise Ye the Father. 


COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. 
E.0O.E. WORDS AND ARRANGEMENT. C. Gounod. 


Allegro Maestoso. 
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Praise ye the Father, let 
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pains shalt esa 


King ev-er-last-ing! The angels mag-ni-fy Thy name. ree of all glo-ry? The 
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worlds Thy might and pow’r proclaim. Prat ye the bord a ry ce break forth and 






























































O praise, our God break forth, 
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sing, For He is ae .. un-to all’ . and His nae ev-er - Rig - ing. 
and sing. is en to ‘al, His mer-cyis ev-er-last-ing. 





























2 ot aoe esa 


Praise Ye the Father. 































He hath redeemed,and hath made us to be His children. By His death on the cross He 


our.Lord, re-deemed, and made us chil-dren, 
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Son and to the Ho-ly Ghost, ge sing tr sing age -to Christ our Lord and 
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King, Glo-ry un-to ae oar King, As it wasin the beginning, is now,and 
Hal-le-lu-jah! 
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ey-er shall be,world without end. A - men, A - men. men, A - men. 
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No. 163. Lead Me Gently Home, Father. 


BY PER. OF WILL L. THOMPSON & CO., OWNERS OF COPYRIGHT. 
W.L.T. 5 W.L. Thompson. 
SoLo or DUET. ad lib. 


ies 2 oe 


1, Lead me gen-tly home, Fathez, Lead me gen- tly home, When life’s toils are 
2. Lead me gen-tly home, Father, Lead me gen-tlyhome, In life’s dark-est 


Ifa 2 
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end - ed, And parting days have come, Sin no more shall tempt me, Ne’er from 
hours, Father, When life’s troubles come, Keep my feet from wand’ring, Lest from 
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Thee I’llroam, If Thou’lt on - ly lead me, Father, ‘ead me gen-tly ate 
TheeI roam, LestI fall up-on the ee Lead me gen-tly home. 



















































































































__REFRAIN. 


ere aeee es 


Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther Lead me gen - tly, 
Lead me gen-ftly home, Fa - ther, Lead me gen- tly home, Fa - ther, 
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Lest I fall up-on the vi side, Lead me gen- tly or 
gen - tly home. 







































































Standard Hymns 





No. 164. 0 Worship the King. 


Sir Robert Grant, Francis Joseph Haydn. 


fase 


1.0 wor-ship the King all- glo- rious’ a - bove, And grate-ful - ly 
2.0 tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the 
3. Thy boun-ti - ful care what tongue canre - cite? Itbreathesin the 
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee-ble as frail, In Thee do we 





































































c Lael 
sing His won-der - ful love; Our Shield and De - fend- er, the 
light, whose can-o - py space; His cha-riots of wrath the deep 
air, it shinesin- the light, It streams fromthe hills, it de- 


trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer-cies how ten - der! how 


a2 
Sate ery 


An-cient of days, Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise. 
thun-der-clouds form, Anddark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
scends to the plain, And sweet-ly dis- tills in the dew and the rain. 
frm to the end! Our Mak-er, De-fend-er, Re -deem-er, and Friend, 





















































No. 165. We're Marching to Zion. 


COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 














Rey. I, Watts, USED By PER. Rev. Robert Lowry. 
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Joinin a song with 
2. Let those re-fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But chil-dren of the 
3. The hill of Zi - on yields} A thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be-fore we reach the 
4, Then let our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry tear be dry; We’re marching thro’ Im- 
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sweet Jaccord, Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus sur-round the throne, 
heay’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, May speak their joys a-broad, 
heav’n-ly fields, Be-fore we reach the heav’nly fields, Or walk the gold-en streets, 
manuel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, To fair-er worlds on high, 
And thus surround the throne, And thus 
ff @ p 200 # Ff 
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And thus surround the throne. 

May speak their joys a- broad. We’re marching to Zi-on, Beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful 
Or walk the gold-en streets. 

To fair - er worlds on high. 

6ur - round the throne. We’re marching to Zi-on, 















































Zi-on; We’re marching upward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 
Zi-on, Zi-on, 








No. 166. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers. 


Sabine Baring-Gould. Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. Onward, Christian sol-diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 
2. At the sign of tri - umph, Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian sol - diers, 
3. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers we are tread - ing 
4, Onward, then, ye peo- ple, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voic-es 
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Go - ing on be-fore; Christ, the roy- al Mas- ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vic-to - ry! Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv - er At the shout of praise, 


Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; Allone bod-y we, 
In__ the icpmph song; Glo-ry,laudand hon - or Un - to Christ, the King, 
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For-ward in - to mn < - See His ban-ner go! 

Brotners, lift your voic - es, Loud your anthems raise. Onward, Christian sol-diers! 
One in hope and doc - trine, One-in char - i - ty. 

This thro’ count-less a - ges Men and an-gels sing. 
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Marching as to war, With the crossof Je-sus Go-ingon  be-fore. 





















No. 167. Holy, Holy, Holy. 


Reginald Heber. gens B. Dykes. 
vv 

















1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho~ ~ Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the morn- ing Our 


2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, Rex ly, Allthe saints adore hes, Casting down their golden crowns A- 
Te 
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song shallrise to Thee: Ho- ly, ho-ly, ho- ly, Mer-ci- ful and might-y, God 
round the glass-y sea; Cher-u-bim and Sera-phim Falling down before Thee, Which 






































Boy 2 Cate = eee, aH 3 Holy, holy, holy, 
c—¢, ote “ge ae a Tho’ the darkness hide Thee, 


Tho’ the eye of sinful man 
Thy glory may not see; 
Only Thou art holy, 


There 1s none beside Thee, 
See eeel Perfect in pow’r, in 


Love, and purity. 


No. 168. ee Savior, Pilot Me. 


at sian FINE. J. E. Gould, 


pale seae SS eeinmeees 


1. Je-sus, Sav-ior, Ae lot me, Over life’s tempestuous sea;Unknown waves peters wv 
. C.—Chart and compass come from Thee,Jesus,Savior,pi-lot me. 
2. As a mother stills her child, Thou canst hush the ocean wild;Boist’rous waves obey Thy 
. C.—Chart and compass came from Thee;Jesus,Savior,pi-lot me. 


Bape IGE eae 
oe nS all 3 When at last I near the shore, 


And the fearful breakers roar 
’Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May [ hear Thee say to me, 

“Fear not, I will pilot thee,” 


NA B 
in Three Per-sons,Blessed Trin - 1 - ty! 
wert,and art, and Evy-er-more shalt be. 














































































we aie rocks and bee a 
will When Thou say’st to them ‘Be oe 











No. 169. Work, for the Night is Goming. 

















Annie L, Walker. L. Mason, 
: @ 
4 @ 
Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; 
Work while the dew is spark-ling, Work ’mid springing 
. C.-Work for the night is com - ing, 5 When man’s work is 

















FINE. 































ae rs. Work ie the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow-ing sun; 
done. 
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2 Work, for the night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset sky; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, While the bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon. Work, for daylight flies. 

Give every flying minute, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more, 

Work, for the night is coming, Work while the night is darkening, 
When man works no more. When man’s work is o’er. 


No. 170. Blest Be the Tie. 


John Fawcett. Hans George Naegeli. 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel -low- ship of 
2. Be - fore our Father’s throne We pour our ar-dent pray’rs; Our fears, our hopes, our 





































































3 We share our mutual woes, 
fn ae Our mutual burdens bear; 


And often for each other flows 


Ce im Is ie to ee a- se The sympathizing tear. 
aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 











No. 171. Sweet Hour of Prayer. 











W. W. Walford. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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1. Sweet hour of pray’r, sweet hour of pray’r, That calls me froma world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of pray’r, sweet hour of pray’r, The joys I feel, the bliss I share, 
3. Sweet hour of pray’r, sweet hour of pray’r, Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear 
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acu See Eercendan § arabe Gewcnwrss a fag me rs 
V 











ind bids me, at my Father’s throne, Make all my wants Ade wish-es known; 
Of those whose anxious spir-its burn With strongde-sires for thy re-turn! 
To Him, piss o truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless; 






on 











And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of pray’r, 


Ss 
S.-And glad-ly take my sta-tionthere, And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r. 
. ST cast on Him my ev- ’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r. 


boyy 










In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft- enfound re-lief, 
With such I hast-en to the place Where God, my Say-ior, shows His face, 
And since He bids meseek His face, Be-lieve His word and trust His grace, 
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No. 172, My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Palmer. 


Lowell Mason. 


Pi iia ae plig ees aes 


1. My has looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav- ior di-vine; Now hear me 
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart, My zealinspire; As Thou hast 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs around me spread,Be Thou my Guide;Bid Boren 


Liisa er raeore area 












































My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


pases See 


while I pray, Take all my sin a- way, O let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine! 
died for me, O may my love to Thee, Pure,warm and changeless be A liv-ing fire! 
turn to day, Wipe sorrow’stears a-way, Nor let me ev -er stray, From Thee aside. 


ae peleeee eager 














































NOUS. ee What a Friend, 


H, Bonar. Cc. C. Converse, 



















1. What aFriend we havein Je - sus, our sins and griefs to bear! 
2. Have we tri- als and temp-ta-tions? Is there troub-le an - y- where? 

8. Are we weak and heavy la-den, Cum-bered wilh a load of care?— 
s- G-. 































Serine 
What a opriv-i-lege to car - ry Ey - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r! 
We _ shouldney-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in pray’r. 
Pre - cious Say-ior, still our ref-uge,—- Take it to the Lord in pray’r. 











All be-cause we do not car-ry ‘Ev - ’ry-thing to God in pray’r. 
Je - sus knowsour ev ~-’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in pray’r. 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. 
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O what peace we oft-en for - feit, O what need-less pain we bear, — 


Can we find a friend so faith-ful, Who will all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in pray’r, 
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No. 174, Whiter Than Snow. 


nee Nicholson, BY soma Wm. G. Fischer. 


TesE Rae ere era esta 


Tord 18) - sus, long to ee per - fect - ly win} 
5 1 want Thee ee - er to live in my _ soul Break down ev -’ry 


2, J Lord Je - sus, look downfrom Thy thronein the skies, } ; 
And help me to make a _ com-plete sac - ri - fice; I give up my- 


3. Lord Je - sus, for this I most hum-bly en - treat, 
tT wait, bless - ed ss: cw cru - ci- fied feet, z faith, ae my 


MSS Spee yt tt 


(Galea 


i - dol, cast out ev-’ry foe; Now washme and I shall fe be whit-er than snow. 
self, and what-ev- er I know,Now wash me and_ [ shall be whit-er than snow. 
cleans-ing, I see Thy blood flow, Now wash me and_ [ shall be whit-er than snow. 


Ser eg tS 


,, CHORUS. 
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No. 175. Ai Gharge to Keep. 




















































Charles Wesley. \s no Lowell Mason, 
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1. A charge to keep I have, A God . 2 -ri- fy; ee z ay - ing 
2. To serve the ia age, My call-ing to ee fill, aie may it all my 


oe S | ee 2 
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= 3 Arm me with jealous care, 
= a af 2 roe And in Thy sight to live; 


And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
soul to save An fit it for ig sky. A strict account to give. 


pow’rs engage, To do my Mas-ter’s will. 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
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: And on Thyself rely, 
es 2B sae Assured, if I my trust betray, 
=e - a I shall forever die. 
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No. 176. Only Trust Him. 


JH. S, J, A, Stockton. 








oe 
1. Come, ev - ’ry soul by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with the Lord, And He will surely 
2. For Je-sus shed His pre-cious blood,Rich blessings to bestow;Plunge now in-to the 













give yourest By trusting in His word. On - ly trust Him, on-ly trust Him, 
crim-son flood That washes white as snow. He will save you, He will save you, 


a. 














| = if 2 | 3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 


That leads you into rest; 
Believe in Him without delay, 
And you are fully blest. 















On- ly trust Him now; 


Horeaiva seat en Ves you now. 4 Come, then, and join this holy band, 


And on to glory go, 
5 To dwell in that celestial land, 
Where joys immortal flow. 





No. 177 Jesus Galls Us. 


Cecil F. Alexander. W.H. Jude, 


sean 























1. Je-sus calls us: o’er the tumult Of our life’s wildrestless sea,Day by day His sweet voice 
2. Jesus calls ig from the vice Of the vain world’s golden shore;From each idol that would 



























pal 3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
4 = : de 5 Days of toil and hours of ease; 
ae LE cS io Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 


“That we love Him more than these. 




















soundeth, Saying, ‘‘Christian,follow Me.” 

keep us,Saying, ‘‘Christian,love Me more.” 4 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Savior, make us hear Thy call, 

ed ea <I Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 

eae iG: Serve and love Thee best of all. 








No. 178, 


A.M. Toplady. 











Rock of Ages. 


Thomas Hastings. 
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1. Rock of A-ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee: 
D.C.—Be* of sin the dou-ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
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Let the wa- ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flow’d, 





























2 Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


No. 179. 


Sarah F. Adams. 
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3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hi e myself in Thee. 


Nearer, My God, to Thee, 


Lowell Mason, 
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee; E’en tho’ it be a cross That raiseth me; 


2. Tho’ like a wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Darkness be o-ver me, My 


rest a stones 


3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un-to heav’n; All that Thou sendest me, In mer-cy giv’n; 
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Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Theef 
Yet in my dreams I’d be Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! 
An - gels to beckon me Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! 
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No: 180. Break Thou the Bread of Life. 


Mary Ann ee phd F, Te 
Hy er lte e Seer er ite sei 


1. Break Thou the bread of life,Dear Lord to me,As Thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea 
2. Bless Thou the truth,dear Lord,To me, to me, As Thou didst bless the bread By Gal-i-lee, 
73. Teach me to live,dear Lord,On - ly for Thee, As Thy dis-ci-ples lived in Gal-i - lee, 
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Be - yond the sacred page Iseek me My spirit pants for Thee,O living Word. 

Then shall all bondage cease,All fetters fall, AndI shall find my peace,My allin all. — 

Then,all my struggles o’er,Then,vict’ry won, I shall behold Thee,Lord,The living one. 
2 -o 2 


Sad go aera aa 


= 





ate 


a a 





























——— 






































No, 181. Gome, Thou Almighty King. 

, Charles Wesley, Felice Giardini. 
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1. Come,Thou Almighty King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise: Father all- 
2. Come,Thou incarnate Word, Gird on Thy mighty sword; Our pray’r attend;Come,and Thy 
8. To Thee,great One in Three, The high-est prais-es be,Hence, ev-er-more!His sov’reign 
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peo - ple bless,And give Thy word success: Spirit of 
maj-es - ty, May we in 


glo- ry see, And to 


Sra ce re reremereseLe ice! 


- ri-ous, O’er all vic- to - ri-ous, Come and reign o-ver us, An-cient of Days! 


ho - li-ness, On us des-cend! 
e- ter - ni- ty Love and a -dore. 
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No, 182. Lead, Kindly Light, 


J. H, Newman. J. B, Dykes. 
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1, Lead,kind-ly Light, a- mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me on; The night is 
2.1 was not ev - er thus, nor pray’d that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to 
8. So long Thy pow’rhasbless’dme,sure it still Will lead me on O’er moor and 






























dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thoume on; Keep Thou my feet; I 
choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on; I loved the gar-ish 
fen, o’er crag and torrent, till The night is gone, And with the morn those 
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do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step e - nough for me. 
day,and spite of fears, Pride ruled my will; Re-mem-ber not past years. 
an-gel fac- es smile WhichI have lovedlong since and lost a - while! 







No. 183. | Joy to the World. 


Rev. Isaac Watts. Cc. F, Handel. 
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her King; Let ev- ’ry 
2. No more let sin and sor - row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He comes to 
3. He rules the world with truth andgrace,And makes the nations prove The glo-ries 





Joy to the World. 


heart pre-pare Him room, And heay’nand na-ture sing, And 
make His bless-ing flow Far as the curse is found, Far 
of His right-eous- ness, And won-ders of His love, And 
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And heay’n and na- ture 
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heav’n and na - ture sing, And heay’n, and heav’n and na-ture sing. 
as the curse is found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 
won-ders of Huis love, And wonders, and won - ders of His love. 
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sing, And heav’n and na-ture sing, 
No. 184. _ The Great Physician. 
Wm. Hunter. J. H. Stockton, 


FINE. 
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The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus, d 

1. { He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voiceof Je- sus. § 
Your ma-nysins are all _ for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voiceof Je - sus, 

| Go on yourway in peace to heay’n, And wear acrown with Je - sus. t 
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D. S.—Sweet-est car- ol ev - er sung, “1 Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 









































REFRAIN. D.S. 























Sweet - est note in ser-aph song, Sweet-estname on mor-tal tongue; 
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3 Allglory to the dying Lamb! 4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus; 
I love the blessed Savior’s name, Oh! how my soul delights to hear 


Tlove the name of Jesus. The charming name of Jesus. 


No. 185. 


William Cowper. 





Savior, Wash Me in the Blood. 


COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY E. O. EXCELL. E, O. Excell. 




















Thereisa fountain filled with blood Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 
Te ay planed ree that flood Lose «ll their me guley stains, 





t Savior, wash....me 
wash me in the blood, 
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in the blood, 
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Sav-ior, wash ........ 


3 
ol 


me in the Mee (0) 


in the blood, the blood of the Lamb,Savior, wash me in the blood,in the blood, the blood of the Lamb;0 
—* 0-6" -9-8- 
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ai I shall be whiter than the snow. 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day: 


And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


No. 186. 

















There is A aidan 





3 Thou dying Lamb, precious blood . 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


4 Fer since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing Thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
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il There is 
D. C.—And 
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a fount-ain filled with blood, ‘Drawn from Im - man- -neP’s veins, 
sin - ners plung’d be-neath that flood, 
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No. 187 1 Am Goming, Lord. 


L.H. Rev. L. Hartsough. 





















1.1 hear Thy wel-come voice, That calls me, Lord,to Thee, Fo. cleans-ing in Thy 


2. Tho’ com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure; Thou.dost my vile-ness 
To per-fect faith and love, To per-fect hope, and 
a -B - 


3. "Tis Je- sus calls me on 

































pre-cious blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry. 
ful - ly cleanse,Till spot - less all and pure. I am com-ing, Lord! Com- ing 
peace, and trust,For earth and heay’n a-hove, ; 






















































No. 188, There’s a Wideness, 


Frederick W. Faber. Lizzie S. Tourjee. 

















I, There’s a wideness in God’s mercy Like the wideness of the sea, There’s a kindness 
2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more graces for the good; There is mer-cy 




















3 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man’s mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
in His justice Which is more than liber - ty. Is most wonderfully, kind. 
with the Savior, There is healing in His blood. 
4 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 


No, 189. Just as | Am. 


Charlotte Elliott, Wm. Bradbury. 



















1, a as I am! with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as. I am! and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
8. Just as I am! tho’ toss’d a-bout With many a_ con- flict, mony doubt, 






























| 

And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God! I come! I come! 
To Thee,whose blood can cleanse each spot O Lamb of God! I come! I come! 
Fight-ing and fears with-in, with-out, O Lambof God! I come! I comel 
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4 Just as I am! poor, wretched, blind, 5 Just as I am! Thou wilt receive, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God! I come! I come! O Lamb of God! I come! I come! 
No. 190. Return, O Wanderer. 
1 Return, O wanderer, return, 3 Return, O, wanderer, return; 
And seek an injured Father’s face; Thy Savior bids thy spirit live; 
Those warm desires that in thee burn Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace, , How freely Jesus can forgive. 
2 Return, O wanderer, return, 4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And seek a Father’s melting heart; And wipe away the falling tear; 
His pitying eyes thy grief discern, ’Tis God who says, ‘‘No longer mourn;’? 
His hand shall heal thine inward smart. ’Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near, 


No. 191. Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 




















Samuel Stennett. Thomas Hastings, 
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- 1. Ma-jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Savior’s brow; His head with radiant 
2. No mor-tal can with Him compare, Among the sons of men; Fair-er is He than 
3. He saw me plung’d in deep distress,And flew to my re - lief; For me He bore the © 
4.To Him I owe my ctl breath, And all the joys I have; He makes me triumph 











Majectic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 
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glo-ries crown’d, His lips with grace o’er - flow, His lips with grace o’er-flow. 
all the fair That fill the heav’n-ly train, That fill the heav’n-ly train. 
shame-ful cross, And car-ried all my _ grief, And car-ried all my grief. 
o - ver death, And saves me fromthe grave, And saves me from the grave. 
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No. 192. Love Divine. 
Charles Wesley. John Zundel. 


1. Love di - vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heay’n,to earth come down, Fix in us Thy 
2. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving SpiritIn-to ev - ’ry troub-led breast! Let us all in 
3. Come, Al- might-y to de- liv- er, Letus all Thy grace re - ceive; Sud-den-ly re- 

4, Fin - ish then Thy new cre-a- tion,Pure and spotless may we be; Let us see our 






















































humble dwelling, All Thy faithful mercies crown; Jesus, Thou art all compassion, Pure,un- 
Thee in- her-it, Let us find the promised rest; Take a-way the love of sinning; Al- pha 
turn,and never, Never more Thy temples leave;Thee we would be always blessing,Serve Thee 
whole sal-va-tion Perfectly secured by Thee; Changed from glo-ry in-toglo-ry, Till in 






































bound - ed love Thou art; Vis - it us with Thy sal-va-tion, Enter ev-’ry trembling heart! 
and O-me-ga be; End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib- er - ty! 
as Thy hosts a-bove, Pray,and praise Thee without ceasing, Glory in Thy per-fect love! 

heav’n we take our place; Till we cast our crowns before Thee, Lost in wonder, love,and praise! 














No. 193. The Glory of His Grace. 


Isaac Watts. Arr. by Secs Mason, 
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1. Let all the earththeir voic - es_ raise, To sing the great Jehovah’s praise, 

2. He framed the globe; He built the sky; He madethe shining worlds on high, 

8. Come the great day, tbe glorious hour, When earth shall feel His saving power. 
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And bless His ho - ly name: His glo-ry let the heath-en know,His wonders 
And reigns in glo- ry there: His beams are maj-es - ty and light; His beau-ties, 
All. nations fear His name: Then shall the race of men con-fess The beau - ty 
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to the nations show, His sav - ing grace proclaim, His saving grace proclaim. 
how di - vine-ly bright! His dwelling-place, how fair! His dwelling-place,how fair! 
of His ho - li-ness, His sav-ing grace proclaim, His saving fe pro-claim, 


Start t sppert reat tetera 


No. 194. 0 Happy Day. 


P. Doddridge E, F, Rimbault. 
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0 hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Say-ior, and my God! 
Well may this glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell its rapt-ures all a-broad. ; Hap-py 
O  hap-py bond that seals my vows To Him who mer-its all my love; 
Let cheerful an-thems fill His house, While to that sacred shine I move. \ Hap - py 


























0 Happy Day. 


FINE. 
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day, hap-py day, When Jesus washed my sins away; He taught me how to watch and 
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3 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s done; 
I am my Lord’s and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 





ms ; eritps cae i P 
Bey ge Taare saat WF yates 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed, 














No. 195. Stand Up For Jesus. 


George Duffield. 


G. J. Webb. 




















1. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross; Lift high His royal ban-ner, 
D.S.—Till ev-’ry foe is vanquished, 
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It sack not suf-fer loss: om vic-t’ry un- to vic- Ht His ar-my a He esa? 


And Christ is Lord in-deed. 
ae eseatt =a ae ia, 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

















The trumpet call obey; Stand in His strength alone; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, The arm of flesh will fail you; 

In this His glorious day: Ye dare not trust your own: 
“Ye that are men, now serve Him,” Put on the gospel armor, 

Against unnumbered foes; Each piece put on with prayer; 
Your courage rise with danger, Where duty calls or danger, 


And strength to strength oppose. Be never wanting there. 


No. 196. How Firm a Foundation. 
George Keith. Unknown, 


Telesis iP ze periagie 


1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His 
2.“Fear not I amwiththee,O be not dis-mayed, For [I am thy God, Iwill 
38.‘‘When thro’ the deep watersI call thee to go, Theriv-ers of sor-row shall 
4.‘When thro’ fiery tri- als thy path-way shalllie, My grace all suf - fi - cient shall 
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ex - cel-lent word! What more can He say than to you He hath said, To you,who for 
still give thee aid;I’ll strengthen thee,help thee,and cause thee to stand,Up-held by my 
not o-ver-fiow For I will be with thee thy tri-als to bless, And sanc-ti- fy 
be thy sup-ply, The flames shall not hurt thee; I = de - rk a dross to con- 
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refi-uge to Je - sus have fled? To you who for ref-ugeto Je-sus have fled. 

gra-cious, om-nip - o-tent hand, Up- held by my gracious, om -nip - o-tent hand.” 
to thee thy deep-est dis-tress, And sanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est distress.” 
sume,and thy gold to re-fine, Thy ono to pita and thy gold to re- fine.” 
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No. 197. * Guide Me, 

W. Williams, Thomas Hastings, 
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1. Guide me, O Thou great Je-ho-vah, Pil-grim thro’ this bar-ren land: I am 
2. 0 - pen now the erys - tal fountain, Whence the healing waters flow; Let the 
3. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub-side; Bear me 


Se ee ge ie elec ee : | f- @ 


a 5 angie eae = 





























Guide Me, 


























\ 
weak but Thou art might-y, Hold me with Thy pow’r-ful hand; Bread of heav-en, 
fier - y, cloud-y pil-lar Lead me all my jour-ney thro’;Strong De - liy-’rer, 
thro’ the swell-ing cur-rent;Land me safe on re ae sside; Songs of prais-es 




































































fee et 
=== SS =p oe 8S 
2 = 
Sts ea a Prerece| 


Feed me till I want no more; Bread ofheay-en,Feed me till I want no more. 
Be Thou stiil my strength and shield;Strong Deliv’rer,Be Thou still my strength and shield. 
I will ev-er give to ‘thee; Songs of praises I will ev - er ee R Thee, 
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No. 198. Gome, Thou Fount. 


Geo. Robinson. John Wyeth. 


























;Come, Thou Fount of ev -’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, 
* (Streams of mer-cy, neyv-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise; } 
HD. C.—Praise the mount, ’mfixed up-on it! Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
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2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Hither by Thy help I’m come; Daily I’m constrained to be! 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Safely to arrive at home. Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lord, [ feel it, 
Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God [ love; 
He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, 


Interposed His precious blood. Seal it for Thy courts above. 


No. 199. Alas! and Did 


Isaac Watts. 





My Savior Bleed? 


Hugh Wilson. 














| 
1, A - las! and did my Savior bleed? And did my Sov’reign die? Would He devote that 
2. Was it for crimes that I have done,He groan’d upon the tree? A-maz-ing pit - y! 
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3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 








And shut his glories in, 





sa-cred head For such a@ worm as 





When Christ,the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature’s sin. 


grace unknown!And love be-yond de-gree! 


aa 


4 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 















No. 200. 


1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


No. 201. 


Charles Wesley. 





Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
Tis all that I can do. 


How Sweet the Name. 
3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 


My Prophet, Priest and King, 


My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 


Accept the praise I bring. 


4 Dear name, the rock on which I build, 


My shield and hiding place; 


My never-failing treasure, filled 


With boundless stores of grace. 


Oh, For a Thousand Tongues. 


Cari Glasser, 
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1. Oh, for a thousand tongues, to sing My great Re-deemer’s praise; The glories of my 
2. My gra-cious Mas-ter and my God, As-sist me to pro-claim, To spread thro’ all the 
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3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease: 
Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 
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God and King, the triumphs of His grace! 

earth a-broad, The honors of Thy name, 4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean, 


His blood availed for me. 








No. 202. Safely Through Another Week. 













































John Newton, Arr. by Lowell Mason, 
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{ Safely thro’ an-oth-er week, God has bro’t us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, Waiting in His courts today. 
W hile we pray for pard’ning grace, Thro’ the dear Redeemer’s name, \ 
2 { Show thy rec-on-cil-ed face, Take away our sin and shame; 
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Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e-ter-nal rest; of e- ter-nal rest. 
From our worldly cares set cue one we rest this day in pie rest this day in Thee. 


are, ene — f 2. 
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83 Here we come Thy name to praise; 4 May the eeieials joyful sound 
Let us feel Thy presence near; Conquer sinners, comfort saints; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, Make the fruits of grace abound, 
While we in Thy house appear; Bring relief to all complaints; 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Of our everlasting feast, Till we join the church above. 


No, 203. My Soul, Be On Thy Guard. 


George Heath, Lowell Mason. 




















1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thousand foes arise; The hosts of sin are press-ing 
2. O watch, and fight and pray; The bat-tle ne’er give o’er; Re-new it bold-ly ev -’ry 




















3 Ne’er think the victory won, 

Nor lay Thine armor down: 
The work of faith will not be done, 
hard To draw thee from the skies. Till Thou obtain the crown. 











day, And help di-vine im-plore. 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring me to thy God; 
He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To His divine abode. 








No. 204. Ali fail the Power of Jesus’ Name. 


Edward Perronet. Oliver Holden. 
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il m hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name, Let angels prostrate fall; Bring forth note roy-al 
2. Crown Him,ye morning stars of light, Who fixed this earthly ball; Now hail the strength of 
3. Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget The wormwood and the gall,Go,spread your trophies 

























































di - a- dem,And crown Him Lord of ll, Bring forth the roy-al di: - a-dem, 
Israel’s might,And crown Him Lord of all, Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, 
at His feet,Andcrown Him Lord of all, Gospread your trophies at His feet, 




















4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 











5 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall; 
We’ll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


No. 205. All Hail the Power. 


Edward Perronet. William Shrubsole. 







































































roy- al di-a-dem,And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all. 
ws 
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No. 206. Home, ees Home. 
































) 
1 { ’*Mid scenes of confusion and creature complaints \ 
How sweet to my soul is com-mun - ion with saints! To find at the banquet of 
2. } An al- ien from God, and a stran-ger to grace, \ : 
I wandered thro’ earth, its gay pleasures to trace; In the pathway of sinI con- 
oy { The pleas-ures of earth I have seen fade a-way; \ ee 
They bloom for a sea-son, but soon they de- cay; But pleasures pore lasting in 
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mer-cy there’s room,And Feel inthe presence of te e-sus at a 
tin - ued to roam, Unmindful,alas! that itled me from home. Home,home,sweet,sweet home; 
Je - sus are giv’n, Sal-va-tion on earth and a mansion in heay’n. | 
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D.S.—Prepare me, dear Savior, for heaven my home. 


No. 207. My Jesus, I Love Thee. ‘A aati 




















1. My Je -sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the fol - lies of sin 
2.1 love Thee be-cause Thou hast first loved me, And pur-chased my par - don on Cal- 
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cal sea 
I re-sign; My gra-cious Re-deem-er, my Sav - ior art Thou; If ev-er I 
va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on Thy brow: If ev-er I 
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3 I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath, 
- And say when the death-dew lies cold on my brow: 


If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 
































4 In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
Pll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright; 
Pll sing with the glittering crown on my brow: 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 





Revive Us Again. 
J. J. Husband. 







































































No. 208, 
Wm. P. Mackay. 
== ee 
il We praise i 0 God! For the Son of Thy love, 
2. We praise Thee, O God! For Thy  Spir - it of light, 
3. All 7. - : and praise To the Lamb that was - slain, 
§ + g | 
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For Je - sus who died And is now gone a ~-_ bove, 
Who has shown us- our Sav - ior And scat-tered our night. 
Who has borne all ur sins and has cleans’d ev - ’ry stain. 
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we s -]u - jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le- lu- jah! a- men! Re-vive us a- gain 
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No. 209. | Love Thy pace Lord, 
hin ie ci Handel. 
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ove Thy Sante Lord, i house of Thine a-bode, The Church quEhoa Re 
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deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood. 
on Thy ra 








1 
love Thy Church O God! Her ee be- fore Thee ~ Dear as the ap-ple 




















3 For her my tears shall fall 
For her my prayers ascend 
To her my cares and toil be given, 


Till toils and cares shall end 




















4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 


of Thine Ve And gray-en 





Her sweet communion,solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 








No, 210. From Greenland’s Icy Mountains, 
Reginald Heber, Lowell Mason. 
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1. From Greenland’s i - cy mountains, From In-dia’s cor - al strand,Where Afric’s 
2. Shall we whose souls are light-ed With wis-dom from on high, Shall we to 
3. Wait, waft ye winds, His sto - ry, And a ye wat-ers, roll, Till, like a 
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sun-ny fountains Roll down their golden sand; From ma-ny an ancient din 
men be-night-ed The lamp of lifo de - ny? Sal-va-tion! O sal -va-tion! The 
sea of glo-ry, It spreads from pole to pole: Till o’er our ransomed Bens The 
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many a palm-y plain, Theycallus to de-liv-er Thee ae from error’s Ae 
joy - ful sound pro-claim, Till earth’s remotest nation Has learned Messiah’s name. 
Lamb for sinners slain, Re-deem-er,King, Cre-a - tor, In bliss re-turns to reign, 
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No. 211. Ye Ghristian Herald! of 
. Zeunder, 


PSS ase 


1. Ye Christian her-alds! go pro-claim a va-tion thro’ Im - man-uel’s name; 
2. He’ll shield you with a wall of fire, With, flaming zeal your breasts in-spire, 
8, And when our Ja- bors ailare o’er, Then shall we meet to part no more— 






































































































To dis-tant climes the tid-ings bear, And plant the rose of Shar -on there, 
Bid rag-ing winds their fu - ry cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace, 
Meet with the blood-bought throng,to fall,And crown our Jesus—Lord of alll 
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No, 212. . Gloria Patria, 
Gregorian. 


nasi epeneete 


ar el “a 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, ue ev - er sa poy world ee sea end. A - men. 


No. 213. Doxology. 


Thos, Ken. G. Franc. 
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Praise God, from whom all bless - ings flow; Praise Him, all crea-tures here be - low; 
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Praise Him a -bove, ye hea -ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost! 















































No. 214, America, 


S. F. Smith. The National Song of America. English, 


Palais ees 


1. My coun-try! ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er- ws Of thee ei Land where my 
2. My na-tive coun-try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, Thy name I love; I love thy 
3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song: Let mortal 
4, Our fa-ther’s God! to Thee, Au-thor of lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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fa-thers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride, eo a, ry mountain side, on ee ring! 

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that above. 
‘tongues awake,Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong. 

land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God onr King! 
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Sunday School Programs 





Order of Service. No. 1. 


Prepared by Marion Lawrance, Chicago, Ill. 


No. 215 


Supt.—Stand up and bless the Lord 
your God for ever and ever; and blessed be 
Thy glorious name. 

All Rise, Sing.—Music No. 200. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer’s ear! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. ; 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast, 

*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place; 

My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace! 

I would Thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 

So shall the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 


Supt.—By how many Names and Titles 
is Our Saviour mentioned in the Bible? 

School.—Over two hundred and fifty. 

Supt.—What are some of the Names 
given to Him hundreds of years before He 
‘was born? 

School.—For unto us a Child is born, 
unto us a Son is given;...and His name 
shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, Mighty 
God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

Supt.—God has highly exalted Him, and 
given Him a name which is above every 
name. 

Minister.—He is the King of kings, 
and Lord of lords. 

Officers .—Chiefest among ten thousand. 

Senior Dept.—Son of the living God. 

Young Mens Dept.—ULion of the 
Tribe of Judah. 

Young Women’s Dept.—The Bright 
and Morning Star. 

Intermediate Dept.—The Light of 
the World. 








The Names of Jesus. 


Junior Dept.—The Good Shepherd. 

Supi.—Which of all His names is the 
sweetest? 

School.—JESUS. 

Sing.—Music No. 184. 

Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 

Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

Supt.—Why was He called Jesus? 

School.— Thou shalt call His name 
JESUS; for it is He that shall save His 
people from their sins. 

Minister.—And in none other is there 
salvation: for neither is there ‘any other 
name under heaven, that is given among 
men, wherein we must be saved. 

Supt.—He is the Captain of our Salvation: 

Officers.—The Author and Finisher of 
our Faith. 

Sentor Dept.-The Head of the Church. 

Young Men’s Dept.—He is the Way, 
the Truth and the Life. 

Young Women’s Depft.-The Precious 
Corner Stone. 

Intermediate Dept.— The Friend of 
sinners. 

Junior Dept.—The Man of Sorrows. 

Swpt.—But of all His names, which is 
the sweetest? 

School.—JESUS, 

Sing.—Music No, 184, 

Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 

Jesus, blessed Jesus, 

Prayer. 

Supt.—oh, magnify the Lord with me. 
and let us exalt His name together, 

’Sing.—Music No, 204, 

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name! 
(Be Seated.) 


Order of Service. No. 2. 


No. 216. 


1. Instrumental Music.-(Go guzetly | Cxo.—Count your blessings, 


to your places. As soon as the music 
stops, the doors will be closed.) 


2. Silence. 


3. School Stands.— (dé signal of 
piano or organ, sing, without music, 
the first verse of ‘All Hail the Power 
of Jesus’ Name.’’) 


4. Superintendent’s Greeting 


Supt.— Good morning, teachers and 
scholars. 


School.—Good morning, Mr. (Supply 
the superintendents name.) 


5. Responsive Service. 
Supt.—O come, let us sing unto Jehovah. 


School.—Let us make a joyful noise 
to the rock of our salvation, 


Sing.—Music No. 46. 
If His love is in the soul, 
And we yield to His control, 
Sweetest music will the lonely hours beguile; 
We may drive the clouds away, 
Cheer and bless the darkest day, 
If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
CHORUS. 
Keep the heart singing all the while; 
Make the world brighter with a smile; 
Keep the song ringing! lonely hours we may 
beguile, 
If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
Supt.—And seeing the multitudes, he 


went up into the mountain: and when he 
had sat down, his disciples came unto him: 


School.—And he opened his mouth and 
taught them, saying: ; 

Assistant Supt.—Blessed are the poor 
in spirit: 

School.—For theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven. 


Sing.—Music No. 116. 


When you look at others with their land 
and gold, 

Think that Christ has promised you His 
wealth untold; : 

Count your many blessings, money can 
not buy 

‘Your reward in heaven, Nor your home on 
high. 


Name them one by one; 
Count your blessings, 

See what God hath done. 
Count your blessings, 

Name them one by one; 
Count your many blessings, 

See what God hath done. 


Supt.—Blessed are they that mourn: 
School.—For they shall be comforted. 
Sing.—Music No. 173. 


What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Kyerything to God in prayer! 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry, 
Everything to God in prayer! 
Supt.—What does Peter say concerning 
the preciousness of Jesus? 


School.—‘Unto you who believe he is 
precious.” (1. Pet. 2: 7.) 
Sing.—Music No. 73. 
So precious is Jesus, my Savior, my King, 
His praise all the day long with rapture I 
sing; 
To Him in my weakness for strength I can 
cling. 
For He is so precious to me. 


CxHo.—For He is so precious to me, 
For He is so precious to me, 
’Tis heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 
For He is so precious to me. 


6. Show of Bibles. 

7. Reading of Lesson. 
8. Prayer. 

9. Song. 

10. Lesson Study. 

11. Song. 

12. Scripture Drill. 
13. Reports. 

14. Closing Word. 


15. Closing Song.—See No. 50. 
Will There be any Stars? 


Order of Service. No. 3 


No. 217 


1. Instrumental Music. 
2. Silence.—(Doors closed.) 
Supt.—tThe Lord is in his holy temple. 


School.—tLet all the earth keep silence 
before him. 


3. Prayer.—(Bowed heads.) 





Minister.—This is the day which the 
Lord hath made. 
School.—tLet us be glad and rejoice in 


it. 
All Sing.—Music No. 165. 
“Come we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known; 
Join in the song with sweet accord, 
Join in the song with sweet accord, 





And thus surround the throne, 
And thus surround the throne. 


“Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God; 

But children of the heav’nly King, 
But children of the heawnly King, 
May speak their joys abroad, 
May speak their joys abroad. 
Supt.—Lift up your heads, O ye gates. 
Teachers.—And be lifted up, ye ever- 
lasting doors. 

Scholars.—And the King of glory shall 
come in. 

Minister.—Who is this King of glory? 

Loys.—The Lord, strong and mighty, 

Girls.—tThe Lord, mighty in battle. 

Boys.—The Lord of hosts. 

All.—He is the King of glory. 

4. Song.—(A familiar and popular 
one.) 

Supt.—What did Jesus say concerning 
himself? 


Boys.—I am the Door. 

Girls.—I am the good Shepherd. 
Minister.—I am the true Vine. 
Girls.—I am the Bread of Life. 
Boys.—I am the Light of the world. 


Girls.—I am the Resurrection and the- 


Life. 

Supt.—I am the Way, the Truth and 
the Life. 

Ali.—t am Alpha and Omega, the Be- 
ginning and the End, the First and the Last, 

Minister.—I am the offspring of David, 
and the bright and morning Star. 











School.—I am he that liveth, and was 
dead, and behold, I am alive forever more, 
All,—And his name shall be called 
Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, Ever- 
lasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
All Sing.—Music No. 204. 
“All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all.” 
5. Roll-call. 
6. Show of Bibles. 
7. Golden Text. 
‘8. Lesson Read. 


9. Instrumental Music.—( While the 
classes gather for lesson study.) 


10. Lesson Study. 
11. Instrumental Music.—( While the 
scholars veturn from their classrooms) 
12. Song. 
13. Birthday Offering. 
14. Review or Scripture Drill. 
15. Closing Word. 
16. Closing Service. 
Supt.—Let not your heart be troubled: 
ye believe in God, believe also in me. 
School.—In my Father’s house are many 
mansions; if it were not so, I would have 
told you; for I go to prepare a place for you, 
Supt.—And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and will receive 
you unto myself: that where I am, there 
ye may be also. 
All Sing.—Music No. 89. 
Jesus is all the world to me, 
My life, my joy, my all; 
He is my strength from day to day, 
Without Him I would fall. 
When I am sad, to Him I go, 
No other one can cheer me so; 
When I am sad He makes me glad, 
He’s my friend. 


Jesus is all the world to me, 

My friend in trials sore; 
I go to Him for blessings, and 

He gives them o’er and o’er. 
He sends the sunshine and the rain, 
He sends the harvest’s golden grain; 
Sunshine and rain, harvest of grain, 

He’s my friend. 


Benediction.—(S7¢ti2g.) 


Order of Service. No. 4. 


The first part of this service was prepared by Marion Lawrance and is just as he 


used it so successfully in his own school. 


No. 218, 


1. All Sing.— Music No. 214. 


Dear Father, wilt Thou bless, 

And lead in righteousness, 
Our Bible school; 

Grant that each soul may be 

Striving continually 

To praise and honor Thee, 
God bless our school! 


’Tis here we love to meet 

About our Savior’s feet, 
Our Bible school; 

Now hear us while we pray 

On this most sacred day; 

Take all our sins away; 
God bless our school! 


(Be Seated.) 


Supt.—The doors of our Sunday School 
are swung open wide again today to give 
public recognition to the new members 
who have been enrolled with us during the 
past quarter. This is to us a most pleas- 
ing service, for we gladly welcome to our 
ranks all who will heartily engage with us 
in Bible study and blessed service for our 
King. What is our motto? 

School.—‘Remember Jesus Christ.” 

Supt.—What is our watchword? 

School.—‘What would Jesus do?” 

Supt.—What is “Our Aim?” 

School.—‘‘Every member present, ey- 
ery Sunday, on time, with his own Bible, a 
liberal offering, a studied lesson and a 
mind to learn.” 

Supt.—What are our Colors? 

School.—Blue and White. 

Supt.—What is our Flower? 

School.—The Pink Carnation. 

(Members are requested to wear our 
Flower on ali special Occasions if 
convenient to do so.) 

Supt.—What is our Church and Sunday 
School Salute? 


School.—Give Salute. (Wave the hand.) | : 


(Members ave requested to use the 
Salute in recognizing each other on 
the street and elsewhere.) 

Pastor.—Words of Greeting. 


Supt.—(To the New Members.) You 
have heard the School repeat “Our Motto,” 
“Our Watchword,” and “Our Aim.” Will 
you promise that so far as possible you 





Reception of New Members. 


will join with us in carrying out “Our 
Aim?” 
New Members Answer.—i will. 


School.—We gladly receive and wel- 
come you into our Sunday School today. 
We hope you will soon come to love its 
precious and hallowed associations as we 
do. Our aims are high, but the Master 
we serve deserves our best. We promise 
to help you and expect you to help us. 
Let us with united hands and hearts labor 
together to build each other up in every 
Christian grace, and to make our beloved 
Sunday School a strength and credit to the 
Church and a power for God. 

Supt.—In the name of Jesus Christ 
Amen. 

Our Love Circle. — (The General 
Officers of the School and the teachers 
who have received new scholars will join 
hands, thus forming a circle enclosing the 
new members received today.) 

Prayer by the Minister. 


Supt.—Blessed are ye when men shall 
reproach you, and persecute you, and say 
all manner of evil against you falsely, for 
my sake. 

School.— Rejoice, and be exceeding 
glad: for great is your reward in heaven: 
for so persecuted they the prophets that 
were before you. 

Sing.— Music No. 116. 
Are you ever burdened with a load of care? 
Does the cross seem heavy you are called 
to bear? 
Count your many blessings, every doubt 
will fly, 
And you will be singing as the days go by. 
CHORUS. 

Supt.—(Ask the following, and have 
your school respond in concert.) 

Name the books of the New Testament. 

Name the four Gospels. 

Name seven periods” in the life of Christ. 

In which one of these periods is our les- 
son today found? 


2. Show of Bibles. 
3. Reading of Lesson. . 
4. Prayer. 





* The seven periods are found in the train- 
ing book called “Training for Service.’’ 30 cts. 
postpaid. 


Order of Service. No. 4. 


5. Hymn. 


6. Lesson Study.—(Ten minutes for 
supplemental work, and twenty-five or 
thirty minutes for the uniform lesson.) 


7. Hymn. 


8. Review or Scripture Drill. 


9. Reports. 
10. Closing word. 
11. Closing Service. 


Supt.—tThey that are wise shall shine 
as the brightness of the firmament. 

School.—And they that turn many to 
righteousness, as the stars for ever and 
ever. 





12. Sing.—Music No. 50. 


I am thinking today of the beautiful land 
I shall reach when the sun goeth down; 
When through wonderful grace by my 
Savior I stand, 
Will there be any stars in my crown? 


CHORUS. 
Will there be any stars, any stars in my 
crown, 
When at evening the sun goeth down? 
When I wake with the blest, in the man- 
sions of rest, 
Will there be any stars in my crown? 


Oh, what joy it will be when his face I 
behold, 
Living gems at his feet to lay down; 
It would sweeten my bliss, in that city of 
gold, 
Should there be any stars in my crown. 


CHORUS. 
13. Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 5. 


No. 219. 


1. Instrumental Music. 
2. Song. 
3. Show of Bibles. 


4. Scripture Quotations. (7he Supt. 
will give the reference and the school 
will respond from memory.) 


ieRom 116. 
Ze GaleO2 2: 
Oe Grails, Gents 


4, Rom. 12: 1-2. 
5. Dan. 12: 3. 
5. Responsive Reading. 


6. Prayer. 

7. The Lesson Read. 
8. The Lesson Studied. 
9. Song. 


10. Five minute Drill.* 


*The answers to all of these questions may 
be found in the intermediate supplemental 
booklets published by The Standard Publish- 
ing Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 





1. Name in order sixteen Old Testament 
characters. 

2. Name six periods of Old Testament 
history. 

38. Name four Old Testament institu- 
tions. 


4. Name the three parts of the taber- 
nacle. 


5. Name the six departments of tho 
temple. 


6, Name the three greater feasts of 
the Jews. 


7. Name the three lesser feasts of tho 
Jews. 


8. Name the Minor Prophets. 


11. Announcements. 
12. Special Music. 
13. Reports. 

14. Birthday Box. 
15. Song. 


16. Benedictian. 


Order of Service. No. 6. 


No. 220. 


1. Instrumental Music. 
2. Silence.—(Doors closed.) 


3. Responsive Service. 


Supt.—Praise ye Jehovah. 

School,—Praise God in his sanctuary. 

Supt.—Praise him in the firmament of 
his power. 

Soys.—Praise him for his mighty acts. 

Giris.—Praise him according to his ex- 
cellent greatness. 

School.—Let everything that hath breath 
praise the Lord. 

Supt.—Praise ye Jehovah. 


Sing.— Music No. 54. 


“Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our bless- 
ed Redeemer! 
Sing, O earth—His wonderful love pro- 
claim! 
Hail Him! Hail Him! highest arch-angels in 
glory; 
Strength and honor give to His holy name, 
Like a shepherd Jesus will guard His 
children, 
In His arms He carries them all day long;” 
“Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His excel- 
lent greatness, 
Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful 
song.” 


Supt.—Make a joyful noise unto Jehovah, 
all ye lands. 

School.—Serve Jehovah with gladness. 

Boys. —Come before his presence with 
singing. 

Girls.—Know ye that Jehovah, he is 
God. 

Minister.—It is he that hath made us 
and we are his. 

All.—We are his people and the sheep 
of his pasture. 

Supt.— Enter into his gates with 
thanksgiving. 

School.—And into his courts with praise, 


All Sing.— Music No. 218. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Guost! 














4. Prayer. 

5. Hymn. 

6. Supt.—What are the books of law? 
School.—G—, E—, L—, N—, D—. 
Supt.—Name the books of history. 
Cirli23 2) Spain AL S65 
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Supt.—Name the books of devotion. 
Boys.—J—, P—, P—, E—, S— of S—- 
Supt.—Name the major prophets. 
School.—I—, J—, L—, E—, D 
Supt.—Name the minor prophets. 
M$ — ds A Od ee 
N=, He, Z—, H=; 2, M 
7. Show of Bibles. 
8. Our School Aim. 


Supt.—What is the aim of our school? 


School.—Every member present, ev- 
ery Sunday, on time, with his own Bible, a 
liberal offering, a studied lesson and @ 
mind to learn.” 


9. Golden Text. 
10. Reading of the Lesson. 














11. Instrumental Music.—(While class- 
es gather for the lesson study.) 


12. Lesson Study. 


13. Instrumental Music.—(While schol- 
ars return from their classes.) 


14. Hymn. 


15. Birthday Offering. 


16. Review or Scripture Drill. 


17. Birthday Box. 


18. Closing Words. 


19. Closing Song.— Music No. 54. 


“Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our bless- 
ed Redeemer! 

For our sins He suffered, and bled and died; 

Pama Rock, our hope of eternal salva~ 


Hail Him! Hail Him! Jesus, the crucified, 


Order of Service. No. 6. 


Sound His praises!—Jesus who bore all 
our sorrows, 

Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and 
strong. 


“Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His excel- 
lent greatness, 

Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful 
song!” 


“Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our bless- 
_ ed Redeemer! 
Heav’nly portals, loud with hosannas ring! 





Jesus, Savior, reigneth for ever and ever: 

Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and 
Priest, and King! 

Christ is coming, over the world victorious, 

Pow’r and glory unto the Lord belong. 


“Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His excel- 
lent greatness, 

Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful 
song!” 

20. Mizpah Benediction.— “Jehovah 


watch between me and thee when we are 
absent one from the other.” 


Order of Service. No. 7. 


No. 221. 


1. Overture. 
2. Opening Prayer Song. (Standing) 
Music No. 214. 
Dear Father, wilt Thou bless, 
And lead in righteousness, 
Our Bible school; 
Grant that each soul may be 
Striving continually 
To praise and honor Thee, 
God bless our school. 

3. All.-(Remaining standing.) “Let 
the words of my mouth and the meditation 
of my heart be acceptable in thy sight, O 
Jehovah, my rock, and my redeemer.” 


4. Roll-call of Officers and Teachers 


5. Responsive Service. 

Supt.—The heavens declare the glory 
of God; and the firmament showeth his 
handiwork. 

School.—Day unto day uttereth speech, 
and night unto night showeth knowledge. 

Supt.—The Law of Jehovah is perfect, 
restoring the soul: 

Women.—The testimony of Jehovah 
is sure, making wise the simple. 

Supt.—The precepts of Jehovah are 
right, rejoicing the heart: 

Men.—The commandment of Jehovah 
is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

Supt.—tThe fear of Jehovah is clean, 
enduring for ever: 

Women.—The ordinances of Jehovah 
are true, and righteous altogether. 

Supt.—More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold; sweeter al- 
so than honey and the droppings of the 
honeycomb. 

School.—Whoso is wise will give heed 
to these things, and they will consider 
the lovingkindness of Jehovah. 





Supt.—What is the “great Commission?” 

School.—Go ye, therefore, and make 
disciples of all nations, baptizing them in- 
to the name of the Father and of the Son 
and of the Holy Spirit: teaching them to 
observe all things whatsoever I command- 
ed you: and lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end of the world. 


6. Song.—Seo No. 71. 
Loyalty to Christ. 
7. Prayer. 
8. Reading of Lesson. 
9. Song.—(Standing.) 
10. Instrumental Music. 
11. Lesson Study in Classes. 
12. Instrumental Music. 
13. Song. 
14. Review or Scripture Drill. 
15. Report of Sec. and Treas. 
16. Birthday Box. 
17. Announcements. 
18. Closing Song.—(Standing.) 
Supt.—I will sing with the Spirit, and 
I will sing with the understanding also. 
All Sing.—No. 46. 
If His love is in the soul 
And we yield to His control, 
Sweetest music will the lonely hours beguile; 
We may drive the clouds away, 
Cheer and bless the darkest day, 
If we keep the heart singing all the while. 
CHORUS. 
Keep the heart singing all the while. 
Make the world brighter with a smile, 
Keep the song ringing; lonely hours we may 
beguile, 
If we keep the heart singing all the whilee 
19. Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 8. 


No. 222. 


1. Instrumental Music. 


2. Superintendent Steps to Platform 
(Doors are closed. Schoolis quiet.) 


3. Brief Prayer by Superintendent. 


4. Our Motto Exercise. 


Supt.—What is our motto? 
School.—‘Remember Jesus Christ.” 
Supt.—What is our “do something” verse. 
School. 

“T am only one, 

But I am one; 

I can not do everything, 

But I can do something; 

What I can do I ought to do, 

And by the grace of God I will do.” 


Supt.—What does Daniel say about the 
wise and the righteous? 

School.—‘They that are wise shall 
shine as the brightness of the fi‘mament, 
and they that turn many to righteousness 
as the stars for ever and ever.” 


Sing.— Music No. 50, 
“TJ am thinking today of that beautiful land 
I shall reach when the sun goeth down; 
When through wonderful grace by my 
Savior I stand, 
Will there be any stars in my. crown? 


CHORUS. 
“Will there be any stars, any stars in my 
crown, 
When at evening the sun goeth down? 
When I wake with the blest in the man- 
sions of rest, 
Will there be any stars in my crown? 


5. Drill Service.* 


Supt.—Name the books of the Old Tes- 
tament. 

School.—Genesis, Exodus, Leviticus, etc. 

Supt.—Name the sixteen leading char- 
acters in the Old Testament. 

School.-Adam, Noah, Abraham, Joseph, 
Moses, Joshua, Gideon, Samuel, Saul, David, 
Solomon, Elijah, Isaiah, Jeremiah, Daniel, 
Zechariah. 

Mintstey.—What three persons do we 
associate with Adam? 

Boys.—Eve, Cain and Abel. 

Supt.—What three persons do we asso- 
ciate with Noah? 


*This drill service is only to be suggestive. 
Use any general supplemental work. 





Girls,—Shem, Ham and Japheth. 


Minister.—What three persons do we 
associate with Abraham? 


School.—Lot, Isaac and Jacob. 


Supt.—What three persons do we asso- 
ciate with Joseph? 


Boys.—Reuben, Pharaoh and Benjamin, 


Minister.—What three persons do we 
associate with Moses? 


Girls.—Jethro, Aaron and Nadab. 


Supt.—What three persons do we asso- 
ciate with Joshua? 


Boys .—Caleb, Achan and Eleazar. 


Supt.—What three persons do we asso- 
ciate with Gideon? 


Girls.—Samson, Deborah and Ruth. 


Supt.—What three persons do we asso- 
ciate with Samuel? 


All,—Hannah, Eli and Joel. 


Supt.—What books in the Bible tell 
about these thirty-two persons? 


School.—Genesis, Exodus, Leviticus, 
Numbers, Deuteronomy, Joshua, Judges, 
Ruth, 1. Samuel, 2. Samuel. 


6. Song. 
7. Show of Bibles. 


8. Repeat the books of the Bible 
until we come to the one in which the 
lesson is found. 


9. Lesson Read.—(Standing.) 
10. Prayer. 


11. Roll-call of Teachers and Offi- 


cers. 


12. Song. 


13. Instrumental Music. ( Whileclass- 
es gather for the lesson study.) 


14. Lesson Study. 


15. Instrumental Music.—( Vile the 
scholars return from their classrooms) 


16. Song. 

17. Review or Scripture Drill. 
18. Birthday Offering. 

19. Reports. 


Order of Service. No. 8) 


20. Song. 
21. Closing Responsive Service. 

Supt.—And God spake all these words, 
saying, 

Men.—I am Jehovah thy God, who 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out 
of the house of bondage. 

Supt.—tThou shalt have no other gods 
before me. 

Women.—Thou shalt not make unto 
thee any graven image. 

Men.—Thou shalt not take the name of 
Jehovah thy God in vain, for Jehovah will 
not hold him guiltless that taketh his name 
jn vain. 

All.— Remember the sabbath day to 
keep it holy. 





Ministey.—Honor thy father and thy 
mother, that thy days may be long in the 
land which Jehovah thy God giveth thee. 

School.—Thou shalt riot kill. 

Supt.—Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Men.—Thou shalt not steal. 

Women.—Thou shalt not bear false 
witness against thy neighbor. 

Supt.—Thou shalt not covet. 

All.—Thou shalt love the Lord thy God 
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, 
and with all thy mind, and with all thy 
strength. i 

Supt.—Thou shalt love thy neighbor as 
thyself. 

All,—This do, and thou shalt live. 


22. Benediction.—(Sitting.) 


Order of Service. No. 9. 


No. 223. 


1. Instrumental Music. 

2. Silence.— (Doors closed.) 

3. Brief Prayer by Superintendent. 

Supt.—Stand up and bless the Lord 
your God. Sing forth the honor of his 
name. 

All rise and sing. —Music No. 181. 

“Come, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise: 
Father all-glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of days.” 

Supt.—Let us now go even unto Beth- 
lehem, and see this thing that is come to 
pass, which the Lord hath made known 
unto us. ‘ 

School.—And they came with haste, and 
found both Mary and Joseph, and the babe 
lying in the manger. 

Supt.—And when they saw it, they 
made known concerning the saying which 
was spoken to them about this child. 

Ministey.—And all that heard it won- 
dered at the things which were spoken un- 
to them by the shepherds. 

School.—But Mary kept all these say- 
ings, pondering them in her heart. 

Supt.—And the shepherds returned, 
glorifying and praising God for all the 
things that they had heard and seen. 


All sing.—Music No. 208. 
1. We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of 


Thy love, 
For Jesus who died and is now gone above. 








ReF.—Hallelujah! Thine the glory, 
Hallelujah! amen! 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory, 
Revive us again. 


2. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spirit 
of light, 
Who has shown us our Savior and scat- 
tered our night. REFRAIN. 


3. All glory and praise to the Lamb that 
was slain, 
Who has borne all our sins and has 
cleansed every stain. REFRAIN. 


4. Roll Call. 
5. Show of Bibles. 
6. Golden, Text. 
7. Lesson Read. 
8. Prayer. 
9. Instrumental Music.—( Wile the 
classes gather for the lesson study.) 
10. Lesson Study. 
11. Instrumental Music.—( Whzle the 
scholars return from thety classrooms) 
12. Song. : 
13. Birthday Offering. 
14. Names of Sick Teachers and 
Scholars.—( With prayer for same.) 
15. Review or Scripture Drill. 
16. Report of Secretary and Treas- 
urer. 


17. Closing Word. 
18, Song.—(Something inspiring.) 
19. Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 10. 


No. 224. 


1. Instrumental Music. 
2. Silence.—(Doors closed.) 


Supt.—Bless Jehovah, O my soul. 


School.—All that is within me, bless 
his holy name. 


3. Brief Prayer.—(Heads bowed.) 


Supt.—Then said Jesus unto His disci- 
ples, the harvest indeed is plenteous, but 
the laborers are few. 

School.—Pray ye therefore the Lord of 
the harvest, that He send forth laborers 
into His harvest. 

All Sing.—Music No. 156. 

Lo! all ready for the gathering God’s great 
harvest stands; 

Hark! the reapers’ song is ringing up and 
down the lands; 

Hear you not the call for workmen sound- 
ing o’er hill and valley? 

Answer quickly, bring to service willing 
hearts and hands. 


CHORUS. 

Lo! the harvest ripe and ready stands to- 
day; “ 

See, the Master cometh, and He comes this 
way 

Seeking for reapers; let us answer one 
and all, 

For a great reward is offered if we heed 
His call. 


Awake, awake, the harvest waits on ev’ry 
hill and plain; 

Go, and gather in the sheaves of golden 
grain; 

Reaping and binding ere the harvest pass 
away 

Answer quickly, “We will work today.” 


“Great the need, but few have answered” 
hear the Master say; 

From the work of loyal service will you 
turn away? 

For love of Christ who calls you to be 
reapers in His harvest, 

Answer ‘“‘Master, I will gladly work for 
you today.” CHORUS. 


4. Responsive Service. 

Supt.— The kingdom of heaven is 
likened unto a man that sowed good seed 
in his field. 

School.—But while men slept, his enemy 
came and sowed tares also among the 
‘wheat, and went away. 








Minisier.-— But when the blade sprang 
up and brought forth fruit, then appeared 
the tares also.: 

Men.—And the servants of the house- 
holder came and said unto him, Sir, didst 
thou not sow good seed in thy field, whence 
then hath it tares? 


Women.—And he said unto them, An 
enemy hath done this. And the servants 
say unto him, wilt thou then that we go 
and gather them up? 


All under twelve.—But he saith, Nay: 
lest haply while yo gather up the tares, ye 
root up the wheat with them. 


School.—Let both grow together until 
the harvest; and in the time of the harvest 
I will say to the reapers, gather up first 
the tares, and bind them in bunbles to burn 
them; but gather the wheat into my barn. 

Supt.—What does Paul say about sow- 
ing and reaping? 

All.—Be not deceived, God is not 
mocked; for whatsoever a man soweth that 
shall he also reap. 


5. Prayer. 
6. Song. 
7. Roll-call of Teachers and Officers 
8. Prayer for Those Absent. 
9. Show of Bibles. 
10. Repeat Old Testament Books. 
11. Lesson Read. 
12. Instrumental Music. ( Vhzleclass- 
es gather for their lesson study.) 


13. Lesson Study.—(7ex minutes for 
supplemental work—twenty-five min- 
utes for uniform lesson.) 


14. Instrumental Music. ( While schol- 
ars veturn from their classes.) 
15. Hymn. 
16. Birthday Offering. 
17. Responsive Scripture Drill. 
Supt.—How many books in the Qld 
Testament? 
School.—Thirty-nine. 


Swpt.—Into how many parts are the 
books of the Old Testament divided? 


School.—Five. 
Supt.—What are they? 


Order of Service. No. 10. 


School.—Law, History, Devotion, Major 
Prophets and Minor Prophets. 

Supt.—Name sixteen leading Old Tes- 
tament characters in order. 
* School.-Adam, Noah, Abraham, Joseph, 
Moses, Joshua, Gideon, Samuel, Saul, David, 
Solomon, Elijah, Isaiah, Jeremiah, Daniel, 
Zechariah. 


18. Closing Word. 





19. Closing Service. 

Supt.—What is our light-shining verse? 

School.—‘“Even so let your light shine 
before men; that they may see your good 
works; and glorify your Father who is in 
heaven.” (Matt. 5: 16.) 

20. Song.—See No. 53. 

Scatter Sunshine. 
21. Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 11. 


No. 225. 


1. Organ Prelude.— (Go quietly to 
your places. Close the doors.) 


2. Silence. 
3. Superintendent’s Greeting. 


Supt.—Good morning teachers and 
scholars. 

School.—Good morning Mr. (Superin- 
tendent’s name.) 

4. Opening Response. 

Supt.—And there were shepherds in the 
same country abiding in the field, and keep- 
ing watch by night over their flock. 

School.—And an angel of the Lord stood 
by them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
round about them: and they were sore 
afraid. 

Ministey.—And the angel said unto 
them, Be not afraid; for behold, I bring 
you good tidings of great joy which shall 
be to all the people. 

School.—¥or there is born to you this 
day in the city of David a Savior, who is 
Christ the Lord. 

All Sing.—Music No. 183. 

“Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing, 

And heaven and nature sing, 

And heay’n, and heay’n and nature sing.” 

Supt.—And the child grew, and waxed 
strong, filled with wisdom: and the grace 
of God was upon him. 

School.—And Jesus advanced in wisdom 
and stature, and in favor with God and 
men. 

5. Golden Text.-(4// who know the 
Golden Text, stand and repeat it in 
concert.) 


6. Song. 

7. Roll-call. 
8. Prayer. 
9. Hymn. 





Supt.—Name the divisions of the books 
of the New Testament. 

School.— Biography, History, Special 
Letters, General Letters, Prophecy. 

Supt.—Name the books of the New 
Testament. 

School.—(Name from memory.) 

10. Show of Bibles. 

11. Reading of Lesson. 

12. Instrumental Music.—( While the 
classes gather for lesson study.) 

13. Lesson Study.—(/7rst ten minutes 
Jor supplemental work, and twenty- 
jive or thirty minutes for the regular 
lesson.) 

14. Instrumental Music.—( While the 
scholars return from their classes.) 

15. Song. 

16. Review or Scripture Drill. 

17. Reports. 

18. Birthday Box. 

19. Closing Word. 

20. Closing Service. 

Supt.—But seek ye first his kingdom, 
and his righteousness; and all of these things 
shall be added unto you. 

School.—Be ye also ready: for in an 
hour that ye think not the Son of mean 
cometh. 


All Sing.—No. 34. 


“When all my labors and trials are o’er 
And I am safe on that beautiful shore; 

Just to be near the dear Lord I adore, 
Will through the ages be glory for me.” 


CHORUS. 


“Oh, that will be glory for me, 
Glory for me, glory for me; 
When by His grace I shall look on His face, 
That will be glory, be glory for me.” 


21. Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 12. 


Prepared by Frank L. Brown, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Superintendent of the largest Methodist Sunday School in the world. This “Order 
of Service” is for the most part as it was used in his great school. 


No. 226. 


Instrumental Music. 
Silent Prayer. 


Leadey.—Thou shalt fear the Lord thy 
God, and serve him, and shalt swear by 
his name. 

Sentors.—And now, Israel, what doth 
the Lord thy God require of thee, but to 
fear the Lord thy God, to walk in all his 
ways, and to love him, and to serve the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart and with 
all thy soul. 

Leader.—To keep the commandments 
of the Lord, and his statutes, which I com- 
mand thee this day for thy good? 

Intermediates.—Then saith Jesus unto 
him, Get thee hence, Satan: for it is writ- 
ten, Thou shalt worship the Lord thy God, 
and him only shalt thou serve. 

Leader.—And thou, Solomon my son, 
know thou the God of thy father, and serve 
him with a perfect heart and with a will- 
ing mind: for ‘he Lord searcheth all hearts 
and understandeth all the imaginations of 
the thoughts, if thou seek him, he will be 
found of thee; but if thou forsake him, he 
will cast thee off for ever. 


Ali.—Serve the Lord with fear, and 
rejoice with trembling. 

Floor Classes.—Serve the Lord with 
gladness; come before his presence with 
singing. 

Gallery Classes.—Know ye that the 
Lord he is God: it is he that hath made us, 
and not we ourselves; we are his people, 
and the sheep of his pasture. 

Leader.—Let your loins be girded a- 
bout, and your lights burning. 

All.—And ye yourselves like unto men 
that wait for their lord, when he will re- 
turn from the wedding; that when he com- 
eth and knocketh, they may open unto him 
immediately. 

Teachers.—Blessed are those servants, 
whom the Lord when he cometh shall find 
watching; verily I say unto you, that he 
shall gird himself, and make them to sit 
down to meat, and will come forth and 
serve them. 

Leader.—Ye have said, It is vain to 
serve God: and what profit is it that we 
have kept his ordinance, and that we have 
walked mournfully before the Lord of hosts? 





Theme: Service. 


All,—And now we call the proud happy; 
yea, they that work wickedness are set up; 
yea, they that tempt God are even delivered, 


Leader—Then they that feared the Lord 
spake often one to another: and the Lord 
hearkened, and heard it, and a book of re- 
membrance was written before him for 
them that feared the Lord, and that thought 
upon his name. 


Sentors.—And they shall be mine, saith 
the Lord of hosts, in that day when I make 
up my jewels, and I will spare them, as a 
man spareth his own son that serveth him. 

Intermediates.—W atch therefore, for 
ye know neither the day nor the hour 
wherein the Son of man cometh. 


Sing.—Music No. 203. 


My soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 


O watch, and fight, and pray, 
The battle ne’er give o’er; 

Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 


Leader.—F¥or the kingdom of heaven is 
as a man traveling into a far country, who 
called his own servants, and delivered unto 
them his goods. 


Young Men’s Classes.—And unto one 
he gave five talents, to another two, and to 
another one; to every man according to his 
several ability; and straightway took his 
journey. 

Young Women’s Classes.—Then he 
that received the five talents went and trad- 
ed with the same, and made them other 
five talents. 

floor Classes.—And likewise he that 
had received two, he also gained other two. 

Gallery Classes.—But he that received 
one went and digged in the earth, and hid 
his lord’s money. 

Leader.—After a long time the lord of 
those servants cometh, and reckoneth with 
them. 

Intermediates.—And so he that had 
received five talents came and brought 
other five talents, saying, Lord, thou de- 
liveredst unto me five talents: behold, I 
have gained beside them five talents more. 


Order of Service. No. 12. 


Seniors.—His lord said unto him, well 
done, thou good and faithful servant: thou 
hast been faithful over a few things, I will 
make thee ruler over many things: enter 
thou into the joy of thy lord. 


Teachers.—He also that had received 
two talents came and said, Lord, thou de- 
liveredst unto me two talents; behold, I 
have gained two other talents beside them, 

Al/.—His lord said unto him, well done, 
good and faithful servant; thou hast been 
faithful over a few things, I will make thee 
ruler over many things: enter thou into 
the joy of thy lord. 

Leadey.—Then he which had received 
the one talent came and said, Lord, I knew 
thee that thou art an hard man, reaping 
where thou hast not sown, and gathering 
where thou hast not strewed. 


Teachers.—And I was afraid, and went 
and hid thy talent in the earth: lo, there 
thou hast that is thine. 


All.—His lord answered and said unto 
him, Thou wicked and slothful servant, thou 
knewest that I reap where I sowed not, and 
gather where I have not strewed. 

Gallery Classes.—Thou oughtest there- 
fore to have put my money to the exchan- 
gers, and then at my coming I should have 
received mine own with usury. 


Floor Classes.—Take therefore the tal- 
ent from him, and give it unto him which 
hath ten talents. 


Leader.—For unto every one that hath 
shall be given, and he shall have abundance: 
but from him that hath not shall be taken 
away even that which he hath. 

Sing. —Music No. 175. 


A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky; 

To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill, 

O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master’s will. 


Prayer.—(Followed by Lord’s Prayer 
chanted.) 


Announcements. 
Lesson Reading. 
Lesson Study. 
Singing. 

Review. 

Singing. 

Closing Exercises. 


Instrumental Prayer Hymn. — (All 
standing with bowed heads. ) 


Dismissal. 


Order of Service. No. 13. 


Nos. 227, 


1. Silence. 

2. Brief Prayer. 

3. Song from Memory. 
4. Show of Bibles. 

5. Prayer. 

6. Song. 


7. Scripture Quotation Drill. 
1. Quote Acts. 2: 42. 
2. Quote Acts, 2: 38. 
3. Quote Rom. 10: 9-10. 
4. Quote Matt. 5: 6-10. 


8. All Sing.—See No. 39. (Change the 
word 27 to out.) 
Let a Little Sunshine Out. 
9. Roll-call of Teachers and Officers 


10. Lesson Study. 
11. Song. 
12. Scripture Drill. 
1. Name seven periods in Christ’s life. 





2. Name thirty-five events in Christ’s 
life in order. 

3. What did God say concerning Christ 
at Christ’s baptism? 

4, What did God say concerning Christ 
at the Transfiguration? 

5. Name six periods in Paul’s life. 

6. Name two important cities in Mac- 
edonia where Paul established churches. 

7. Name the letters written by Paul 
including Hebrews. 

8. Name two of Paul’s traveling com- 
panions on his first missionary journey. 

9. Name three of Paul’s traveling com- 
panions on his second missionary journey. 

10. Quote 2. Tim. 4: 7-8. 


13. Reports. : 
14. Closing. Word. 
15. Closing Service. 
16. Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 14. 


No. 228. 


Instrumental Music. 

Silent Prayer. 

Supt.—What is the Golden Text of the 
Bible? ; 

School.—For God so loved the world 
that He gave His only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth on Him should not 
perish, but have eternal life. 

Sing.—No. 192. 


Love Divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown; 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 
Supt.—Behold what manner of love the 
Father hath bestowed upon us that we 
should be called the children of God. 
School.—F or God sent not the Son into 
the world to judge the world; but that the 
world should be saved through him. 
Supt.—Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? 
Minister.—Shall tribulation? 
Teachers.—Or anguish? 
Boys.—Or persecution? 
Girls.—Or famine? 
All.—Or nakedness? 
Ass’t Supt.—Or peril? 





Sec’y.—Or sword? 

All.—Nay, in all these things we are 
more than conquerors through Him that 
loved us. 

For I am persuaded that neither death, 
nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor 
powers, nor things present, nor things to 
come. 

Nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature shall be able to separate us from 
the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus 
our Lord. 

Sing.—No. 207. 

I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in 
death, 

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest 
me breath; 

And say when the death-dew lies cold on 
my brow, 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus ’tis now. 


Prayer.—(Followed by Lord’s Prayer.) 
Announcements. 

Song. 

Lesson Reading. 

Lesson Study. 

Song. 

Review. 

Song. 

Instrumental Prayer Hymn. 
Benediction. 


Order of Service. No. 15. 


No. 229. 


1. Instrumental.—(Se/ection.) 
2. Song by School.—No. 39. 
Let the Sunshine In. 

3. Show of Bibles. 

4. Responsive Reading.—Ps. 19: 7-14, 

5. Song.—No. 182. 

Holy Bible, Book Divine. 

6. Prayer.—(Followed by Lord’s prayer.) 

7. Reading of Lesson. 

8. Lesson Study.— (/ustrumental 
selection while classes ave retiring to 
rooms.) 

9. Reassembling of Classes.— (/7- 
stvumental selection while reassem- 
bling.) 





Prepared by P. H. Welshimer, Canton, Ohio. 


10. Song.—No. 50. 
Will There Be Any Stars? 


11. Five Minute General Supple- 
mental Work. 


12. Announcing names of visitors 
present. 


13. Special Music. 

14. Report of Secretary, 
15. Announcements. 
16. Song.—No. 166. 


Onward Christian Soldiers. 


17. Prayer and Benediction, 


Order of Service. No. 16. 


Prepared by Frank L. Brown, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Superintendent of the Bushwick Avenue Central M. E. Sunday School. 


No. 230. 


Instrumental.—(Se/ection.) 
Silent Prayer. 


THE FIELD. 


Supt.—But ye shall receive power, when 
the Holy Spirit is come unto you: and ye 
shall be my witnesses both in Jerusalem, 
and in all Judea and Samaria, and unto the 
uttermost part of the earth. 

School.—Ask of me, and I will give 
thee the nations for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for thy 
possession. 

Supt.—All the ends of the earth shall 
remember and turn unto Jehovah; and all 
the kindreds of the nations shall worship 
before thee. 

School.—He shall have dominion also 
from sea to sea, and from the river unto 
the ends of the earth. 

Supt.—They that dwell in the wilderness 
shall bow before him; and his enemies shall 
lick the dust. 

School.—The kings of Tarshish and of 
the Isles shall render tribute; the kings of 
Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. 

Supt.—The people that walked in dark- 
ness have seen a great light: they that dwell 
in the land of the shadow of death, upon 
them hath the light shined. 

School.—Arise, shine: for thy light is 
come and the glory of Jehovah is risen 
upon thee. 

Supt.—For behold, darkness shall cover 
the earth, and gross darkness the peoples; 
but Jehovah will arise upon thee, and his 
glory shall be seen upon thee. 

School.—And nations shall come to thy 
light, and kings to the brightness of thy 
rising. Lift up thine eyes round about, 
and see: they all gather themselves togeth- 
er, they come to thee; thy sons shall come 
from far, and thy daughters shall be carried 
in the arms. 


Sing.—Music No. 198. 

Let All the Earth Their Voices Raise. 

THE CALL. ' 

Supt.—And Jesus came to them and 
spake unto them, saying, all authority hath 
been given unto me in heaven and on earth. 

Intermediates.—Go ye, therefore, and 
make disciples of all the nations, baptizing 
them into the name of the Father and of 
the Son and of the Holy Spirit: 


Missionary Service. 


Teachers.—Teaching them to observe 
all things whatsoever I commanded you: 
and lo, 1am with you always, even unto 
the end of the world. 

Gallery Classes.—And it shall be that 
whosoever shall call on the name of the 
Lord shall be saved. 

floor Classes.—How then shall they 
call on him in whom they have not believed? 
and how shall they believe in him whom 
they have not heard? and how shall they 
hear without a preacher? 

Ministey.—And how shall they preach 
except they be sent? even as it is written, 
how beautiful are the feet of them that 
bring glad tidings of good things! 

Supt.—For the love of Christ constrain- 
eth us; because we thus judge, that one 
died for all, therefore all died: 

Young Men’s Classes.—And he died 
for all, that they that live should no longer 
live unto themselves, but unto him who for 
their sakes died and rose again. 

Young Ladies’ Classes.—Who hath 
wrought and done it, calling the generations 
from the beginning? I, Jehovah, the first 
and with the last, I am he. 

Intermediates.—The Isles have seen 
and fear; the ends of the earth tremble; 
they draw near and come. 

All.—They help everyone his neighbor; 
and everyone saith to his brother, be of 
good courage. 

Sing.—Music No. 211. 

1 Go spread the gospel news abroad 
And urge with zeal the Saviour’s claim; 
Till every nation worships God, 

Obeys His law, reveres His name. 

2 The seed of truth, that’s sown in prayer 
The love of God in kindness told; 

Will yield a precious fruitage there, 
A harvest of an hundred fold. 

8 Out from this school to distant lands, 
May youth and maidens hear the call, 
And gladly follow God’s commands 
Till Christ is crowned the Lord of all. 

4 Who'll go for us, whom shall we send? 
The call of God comes clear to thee; 
Rise, youth! and answer your best Friend 
“Here, Lord, am I, send me, send me.” 

5 The world the Christian’s parish is 
“To go or send,” his motto be, 

But O! what tongue can speak the bliss 
Of saving souls eternally. 
Prayer. 


Bible Drill Work. 


No. 231. Sentences With Topics. 


These scriptures, given by topics, are to be used as general supplemental work before 
the whole school or before departments and classes. Call for them in the following man- 
ner:— “Where is the Golden Text of the Bible, found?” (Have the school respond by saying 

“John 8: 16.”) Then the leader should say “Quote John 3:16.’ In other words, first cali 
for the location of the passage and then call for the scripture itself. 
Abraham Offering Isaac—Gen. 22. Light Shining Verse—Matt. 5: 16. 
Aaronic Benediction—Num. 6: 24-26. Missionary Program—Acts 1: 8. 
Beatitudes—Matt. 5. Mizpah Benediction—Gen. 31: 49. 
Christ’s Prayer For His Followers—John17 Peter’s Confession—Matt. 16: 16. 
Comfort Chapter—John 14. Prodigal Son—Luke 15. 
Call of Samuel—1. Sam. 3. Paul’s Account of the Lord’s Supper— 
Christian’s Armor—Eph. 6. 1. Cor. 11. 
Destruction of Sodom and Gomorrah— Paul Before Agrippa—Acts 26. 

Gen. 19. Paul on Mars Hill—Acts 17: 22-81. 
Elijah’s Great Sacrifice—l. Kings 18. Paul’s Love Chapter—1. Cor. 18. 

» Faith Chapter—Heb. 11. Peter’s Pentecostal Sermon—Acts 2: 14-40 
Flood—Gen. 7-8. Paul’s Charge to Timothy—2. Tim. 4. 
Golden Text of the Bible—John 3: 16. Paul’s Resurrection Chapter—l. Cor. 15. 
Golden Rule—Matt. 7: 12, Passover—Hx. 12-14. 

Great Commission—Matt. 28: 19-20. Ruth’s Statement of Her Loyalty—Ruth 
Good Company Psalm—Psalm. 1. 1; 16-17. 

Joseph Sold—Gen. 37. “Seek First” Verse—Matt. 6: 33. 
Judah’s Plea to Joseph—Gen. 44: 16-34. Sermon on the Mount—Matt. 5, 6, 7. 
Jacob’s Vow—Gen. 28: 22. Shepherd’s Psalm—Psalm 23. 

Lord’s Prayer—Matt. 6. Stephen’s Sermon—Acts 7. 

Little Children’s Verse—Mark 10: 14. Ten Commandments—Ex. 20. 





No. 232. Sentences Without Topics. 


These scriptures, given without topics, are to be called for by location. For instance, 
the superintendent or leader will say to the school, ‘“‘Quote John 10: 9.” The school will 
then respond “I am, the door, ete.’”’ It will be well ther. for the leader to turn the question 
around by saying, “Where do we find the quotation you have just given?” The school will 
then say, “John 10:9.”’ Use a few of these quotations each Sunday. Itisa good thing for 
the teacher to do this kind of work before the class. We give here twenty-seven great pas- 
sages of scripture. You may add to this indefinitely. 


John 10: 9. iCork3: 11. Heb. 9; 27. 
John 10: 10. Psalm 19. Rom. 14; 12. 
Acts 5: 38-89. Isaiah 1: 18. Rees 16. 
Matt. 5: 16. Luke 19: 10. 

Acts 2: 42, Rom. 12: 1. maori atbhcas 
Acts 2: 38. Matt. 24; 44. James 4; 17. 
1. Cor. 1: 10. Acts 16; 31. Rom. 6; 4, 
Gal. 6: 7. Matt. 10; 82. Matt. 3; 17. 
Col. 3: 1. Rom. 10; 9, Matt. 16; 25. 


INDEX. 
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Aschargeqboukeepis cscs aan oo a crajor 175 
A Friend have I who standeth near.. 12 
Alas and did my Savior bleed........ 199 
Amit lenbitvo le lover acer. tay. ie sri vere 128 
INN cedtereye [ey MUU os aud a aoe 62 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name.. 204 


Alle railthey POWeL ee «ate elec ete 205 
Almost persuaded’ <.s6 006 2. sss eee en 
IATING TCA etarcreeraretate tacos Ala eens ar eter 214 
Agsinner maden Whole tan caleccmss ico 33 
A song of victory...... anne eae Teas 
A Stranger stands outside the door.. 98 
As the sunlight breaks thro’ the ... 72 
Balm in secret prayer............ 9 


Beautifulislownet nrc nse. tine os 107 
Beautiful songs we sing............ 161 
Before I came to Jesus..........55 10 
Biblerdaill workers patito awe cere QE So 
Blessediiniendin. srs sce eee veg eee 13 
Blestibe the ties. s........ tee ie 170 
Break Thou the Bread of Life...... 180 
Bringspeace’ tomy soulit..... sa. > 4 
li? UNS Soke pods ccoBaconAu cease 6 56 
Child of the Master wherever you are 15 
Choosing the hill country.......... 104 
Comevands see fc. sicker. ees 5T 
Come every soul by sin oppress’d.... 176 
Come Thou Almighty King........ 181 
Comes) Choumountive. ce syste 198 
Comes to-day/atrasses sues saa ticeie stant 26 
Come we that love the Lord....124, 165 
Comino to Theonwes emetic shes 85 
Count: your blessings).3.5 .-....2..... 116 
Day is dying in the west.......... 20 
Dear Lord my* heart has heard...... 8 
Do you fear the foe willin the...... 39 
Do you hear the Savior’s voice...... 26 


Do you know the world is dying.... 128 


Doxologve waccest roi sie okeverasostereioveuercnecele ile 





Everybody should know............ 


Fill your heart with the Word...... 
Hollow all the, way....<2..0..<%. .« 
HO} O War MiGikicausls ctsreia sets, canes oxssicsss 
For all the Lord has done for me.... 
For conquered fields I do not ask.... 
Horward yet OF Wal des waste eee ei aeeee 
From Greenland’s icy mountains.... 
From over hill and plain............ 


GloriasPattiataavsssaren eer 
Glory be to the Father............ 
Glory to God for His sunshine...... 
Glory to God for the joy to meet.... 
Godishholys bookie ceric. nvr. 
Grace enough for me...........0.. 
Growing dearer each day.......... 
Gutdeem.sra.:)10 5 sate tens oud terres 


Had we only sunshine.............. 
Hlandlelwith> carey. oiaetdecias eters 
Harvest Sono ae c Pet thes onthe 
Hast thou heard of Jesus.......... 
Have thy affections been nail’d...... 
Have you seen the sunbeams shining. 
Hear the tramp, tramp, tramp...... 
Heavenly. (sunlight. Satya: «esis ae 
Hercareth {fons youloeer octal 
Heminst loved! mente... eet tee 
He is so precious to me............ 


|Help somebody today.............. 


Heswallhidewmee. rece orberaa anette 


Hold up the grand old Bible........ 
Holy Bible, book divine............ 
Soe OWiey INOS ccodanossnonser $e 


Homevsweet: homenzeusdne cs: «eke ee y 


Honor bright cadets........ SFist ene 
How firm a foundation............ 
How sweet is His love............ 


222 


INDEX, 


For Sunday School Programs, and Bible drill work, see Nos. 215 to 232. 


How sweet is the love of my Savior.. 84 
How sweet the name.............. 200 
Hurrah for the red, white and blue.. 149 


Tam a stranger here.............. 29 
WampcomincOndies.. iicireleris tases 6 187 
Iam coming to the cross........ 117,131 
Leena pMENs eS Ba Gupesbo oho 151 
Tam on the gospel ‘highway ....... 130 
IfamigorayinOMl nny Olerrmrina risers 86 
I am thinking today of that beautiful. 50 
I am trusting Lord in Thee........ 181 
I can hear my Savior calling........ 129 
comer to Phe. es ca. srae ate sie as 123 
Ido not fully comprehend.......... 1 
IT dreamed one night not long ago... 144 
I have a Savior, He’s pleading in.... 86 
I have a Savior so kind and tender... 51 
Ihave asong I love to sing........ 76 
I have such a wonderful Savior...... 25 
[hear Thy welcome voice.......... 187 
T hope to meet you there some day... 22 
I know He cares for me............ 51 
I know my heav’nly Father knows... 108 
I know three little sisters.......... 149 
Tlove Thy kingdom Lord.......... 209 
I love to tell the story............ OD 
I must needs go home by the way.... 31 
Temustipelll Jesus. seu oe) ee ee 88 
I never will cease to love Him...... 97 
I stood by the side of the murmuring 48 
I think God gives the children...... 140 
I want to be more like Jesus........ 101 
I washed my hands this morning.... 147 
Tewill'meet/ you: theresa.2%....2. 00. 122 
I will not forget thee........0.02... 60 
Ttwonders where 1. j.crtas selene ote 3 
If you are tired of the load of your.. 82 
If you have a kindly word.......... 47 
Pilibavarsunbeams,..\. fk bet bs ls ee 188 
T’ll go where you want me to go.:... '96 
In a world where sorrow........... 53 
In looking thro’ my tearsone day.... 2 
In the home of my Father.......... 61 
Is thy heart right with God........ 18 
It may not be on the mountain’s.... 96 

109 


It’s just like my Savior............ 





I've a message from the Lord...... 113 
Jesus bids\tis Shine «is ..cteiciele =e ve 145 
SOSUS) CAllS! US iris se Paiste otees’s slerenere 177 
Jesus is all the world to me........ 89 
Jesus Savior pilot me.............. 168 
Jesus wants me for a sunbeam...... 138 
Jewels for the Master............ 142 
Joyeto the World .iste.s02 ns, <.0/e1-, sapiens 183 
JUSt PAS Marat sees ee ele ener 189 
Just as the stars are shining........ 139 
Just when I need Him most........ 3 
Keep the heart singing............ 46 
Keep Ups hes HEN seria aisles se 154 
Lamp of our feet whereby we trace.. 14 
Land of the unsetting sun.......... 68 
Weadie kin dlyauiliohtsevasese- te cterne ieee 182 
Lead me gently home Father........ 163 
Lend a hands. .qsiscie akin wevak acters 79 
Let all the earth their voices raise.. 193 
Es hal bhai ab bs eee aa et A Actos o 87 
Let Jesus come into your heart.... 82 
Letathe = sunshine? ans ..23, sauna 39 
ied us Sings Fis WlOover ism <teidierceile ¢ 19 
Let us sing the love of Jesus........ 19 
Light jatieventide in sc35. .scgiaacer 64 
Like a chime of silver bells........ 110 
Like an army we are marching...... 155 
Like an army we are moving...... 153 
Little feet be careful.............., 147 
Tittle gpilemimsiyy divest: -letinveleleis 137 
Hittle: Sraindropsia se icemeeaeiten 143 
Ibittlessoldiersteeja.eacpusee es tates 134 
Tittle stars cemterrs)ieis: <a tcateeeataeee beet 139 
Littloasunbeamssr. ais « arealctieioe sien 140 
Living wall) for) Jesus jensen secs 30 
Lo! all ready for the gathering...... 156 
Mookvall around My oct. stones A} 
Look and olives «2h: Mestre ctuameem oe 1138 
Look out little woman............ 133 
Look the harvest field is teeming.... 114 


Lord Jesus I long to be perfectly.... 174 


Loudly unto the world is a chorus... 157 
Move: idivineistccncteasscaeetelcteiestene 192 
Loving Redeemer... .t. 2 2.52 ee 81 
Loyalty to Christ......... Gosnaadcc Qs 


INDEX. 
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Majestic sweetness................ 191 
March along together.............. 146 
Marching in His name............ 153 
IMarchinow: Manchin oir. yajsteosec curis 161 
"Mid scenes of confusion.......... 206 
Morev like desusis. oi: 5.01 sie: yesersis ties 101 
More like the Master.............. 90 
POM OpCHSIMDRAV CL: c.c1eja\slapeiievae sadist. 74 
My country ’tis of thee............ 214 
My faith looks up to Thee.......... 172 
My; Father) knows:,..% ccnccisjose oes 108 
My Jesus I love Thee.............. 207 
My meditation shall be sweet....... ff 
My Savior sought me when astray... 127 
My soul be on thy guard.......... 2038 
My soul is so happy in Jesus........ 151 
My talents are few dearest Master.. 938 
Nearer my God to Thee............ 179 
Neath the shadow of His wing...... 65 
Never lose sight of Jesus.......... 103 
Nobody told me of Jesus............ 70 
OMbhapoy aye. eye tt sisssessie mids 194 


O have you not heard of that country 80 


O heart bowed down with sorrow.... 28 
O Jesus my rock, my refuge my all.. 40 
O Jesus my Savior, allglory toThee.. 105 
Cio CivhWehacans somomooseoucs 8 
O tell me where that land can be.... 238 
Oxthatewillle beso lory se icies <sslet-lole 34 


O the precious, precious moments... . i 


Orworshipiphe Kane = :.<5 412 o/s) ejeheioieis «ye 164 
Osye of-little faith .... ./2.4 <1.» 1. 43 
Of all the prayers that upward rise.. 74 
Oh for a thousand tongues.......... 201 
Oh I love to think of Jesus........ 106 
Oh pilgrim bound for the heav’nly.. 103 
On ev’ry side a voice I hear........ 125 
Onlyarorus tities. chen pels: crags 176 
On my soul a blessing shower...... 95 
On the Savior cast thy burden...... 2] 
Onward Christian soldier........ 152, 166 
Open the door for the children...... 58 
Open thy windows..........++.-+> 35 
Peace nto imy Soulls.i.(0cje/cieisiclete ==! 105 


Praise God from whom all blessings.. 213 








Praise! Him, praise: Hime. cas ane 54 
Praise the Lord for all His loving.... 55, 
Praise ye them atheren sa. csecnens 162 
Praise ye the Lord............-... 55 
Pray on, pray on O trusting heart.. 9 
Precioys momentss 2s. cits ere ai 1 
Prepare thy God to meet.......... 125 
Reapers for the harvest............ 156 
Rescue. themi)ooss,. aacsieape. dae 52 
Return, O'wanderer-ca. 5.12.2. se anes 190 
RG6ViVOr US) a@aln’.: sm) rates en oie 208 
Rockiof, Ages), ..4.4p anomie 178 
Naferin the ark... 2. sim ee 40 
Safely through another week...... 202 
Savior pity my condition.......... 95 
Savior wash me in the blood........ 185 
Seabter sunshine’ smiunae etateteventees 53 
Seek iye:ithe, Books ia... sesteeaeins 45 
Shining Ino the “hearti . 0..uur sees PA 
Since Ihave been redeemed........ 76 
Soldiers of King Jesus............ 69 
Somebody srretith cet eeeeuernen ace eae Sul 
Somebody needs your love.......... 15 
Some day the sun of life will set.... 49 
Some sweet day I shallenter........ 68 
Something for Thee. ..\..2....0-n6 93 
Sometime and somehow............ 63 
Sometime the tempest that frights... 63 
Somewhere the sun is shining...... 107 
Songstinithe mighty. ce srteaei etal 102 
So precious: is Je@suss..j.ie a0 a1 «<0 os 73 
Speak it for the Savior............ 47 
Standing on the promises.......... 83 
Stand up for! Jesus... a. sists asee sete 195 
Sunday school programs ...... 215 to 280 
Sunshine) and) rain; . sii/o.5)-1eneereiens 135 
Sweet. Galilee.) Sassciurt- igen: 48 
Sweet hour of prayer.............. atefil 
Sweet is the promise.............. 60 
Tell it over and over.............. 94 
Tell me the old, old story.......... 44 
Tell me the story of wonderful love.. 94 
Tell the promises over to me........ 37 
That old, old story is true.......... 126 
That’s enough for me.......... Soo ll 
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The beautiful morning has dawned.. 27 
Uhe-Biblo Pee ewes sects Soa ee ee 14 
The children’s hosanna............ 144 
The day had been dark and dreary... 64 
The fields are white to harvest...... 118 
The field is the world.............. 59 
The glory of) Hisverace ys... a: -- 193 
The good old-fashioned way........ 180 
therorandw olde Biblesiem. seca 100 
Phemereate, physicians ose ce 184 
The home of my Father............ 61 
AUN? OVE WWRNCPN ORG Aado boreal aS 17 
Phoy Kine sibusiness!, ..).jj.)..6-1ss- «-)e 29 
The love of Jesus who can tell...... 32 
Mbexoldiehurch belle sn,<10erte svete a cats 111 
The reapers are loudly singing...... 59 
ThoeaSavionsesmile mista -siere keeles 2 
The slighted stranger.............. 98 
The songland of mysoul............ 99 
Themstony: never old. wisn .csise te 73 
The Sunday school brigade........ 141 
The sweetest story told on earth.... 78 
The tramp of the host............ 155 
The way of the cross leads home.... 31 
Thome wondrous-CVOss).it. essere oiore) uote 115 
The young peoples army.......... 146 
There are storms the world o’er.... 99 
There:is aw LOUNbAIN nls cls @ cle: soe 185, 186 
There shall be showers of blessing... 16 
There’s a song in my heart.......... 33 
There’s a stranger at the door...... 87 
Phere'siiavcwideness > ....ccstereews « 188 
There’s a wonderful name.......... 42 
There’s a wonderful story.......... 126 
Prinkin ge of eCsUsetree eiololey tsahel oakels #( 
This = joyful day ay.treto oe ce 158 
Thou art my strength and shield.... 128 
Maouronlysart a holy... ct sete ahs che 62 
Too long have I wandered.......... 85 
aD willinObiaberslOn Os. creryenntene tees ies 120 
Under ther scrossls. eae terest tres ial 
Victory Inedesug.-- ie 1 ee oe 69 
We are little pilgrims......... ite Loi 
We are soldiers, little soldiers...... 134 


We gather on this joyful day...... 158 





We may lighten toil and care...... 
We praise Thee, O God............ 
We shall stand before the King.... 
We're cadets that want to battle.... 
We're marching to Zion............ 
What a blessed friend is Jesus...... 
Wibatta: friend tri cyacuccree.c coer 
Wihatalis hinisithiseeretstclorterere ti etere 
What they seem to say............ 
When all my labors and trials...... 
When by storm my bark is driven... 
When earthly cares and sorrows.... 
When God sees the flowers........ 


When I shall fall asleep............ 
When I survey the wondrous cross... 
When the burden is heavy.......... 
When the clouds of affliction have.. 
When the harvest allisin.......... 
When the old church bell that we.... 
When the roll is called up yonder.... 
When the storms of sorrow gather... 
When the trumpet of the Lord...... 
When troubled my soul............ 
When upon life’s billows.......... 
Where He leads me.............. 
Where we’ll never grow old........ 
While we pray and while we plead.. 
White harvest” fields: <> 2.7 7-022... 
Whiter (than (snow sas. «<0 0 secs) 3 
Whom having not seen I Jove...... 
Winy SOU NOW fra ste ete «ots ereutianones saree 
Why stand ye here idle............ 
Will there be any stars...... ae 
Woe bain ley Geers cbebebeectro cic ¢ 
Wonderful love does Jesus show.... 
Wionderful’ name «.areciss si. es oe 
Work for the night is coming...... 
Would you care if some friend...... 
Would you rescue the wrecked...... 
Would you stand among the toilers. . 


Mer Christian mHOrald ics celeste sire 


Yield not to temptation............ 
You ask me why itisI love my.... 
you have heard of the story........ 
You told me the story..... ated 
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